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The Psalms in this collection which 
are marked thus, (t) are either wholly, or 
in part, taken from other, versions: the 
rest of the Psalms, with the whole of the 
Hymns, are original ; except that occa- 
sionally some ideas and expressions may 
occur, which have been derived from for- 
mer writers. 

The singing of ^^ Psalms, Hymns, and 
** Spiritual Son^s:^>is so pleasing and edi- 
fying a part (x^ c^ii^l^ that it is 
much to be w|s%ed tlnsi^^ 3(11 persons in our 
congregations^shMH fe^l it a duty to join 
in thus giving praise and glory to God : 
and may He, who is the Giver of every 
good gift, direct us how to sing, as well as 
pray, "with the spirit, and with the un- 
'* derstanding also.'' 

BartnckUn^Elmety Nov. 15, 1830. 



PSALMS. 



Psalm 1. (l. m.) 

BlessfdneMS of ^ rigTUww* 

1 BLEST is the man who never strays 
In a vain world's ungodly ways ; 

Who will not stand where sinners meet. 
Nor linger near the scomer's seat; 

2 But loves the statutes of the Lord^ 
And knows the comfort they afford ; 
Reads them each day with fresh delight^ 
And meditates therein by night. 

3 As some fair tree, where waters flow, 
Unharm'd by Summer's fiercest glow. 
Spreads its unfading foliage round. 
With fruit of richest flavour crown'd ; 

4 So flourishes that holy man. 
Success attends his every plan ; 
While sinners far away are driven. 
Like chaff before the winds of heaven. 

5 And therefore in the judgmeiit-day 
The Lord his vengeance will disi^lay % 
And when the just \ua "^xesietvcfe ^%x^> 
His foes shall find no enltaxvcfc \3sssxe. 



Psalm 2. (l. m.) * 

Spread nf the GotpeL 

1 HOW vainly strive ungodly foes 

Christ's growing empire to restrain ! 
And with presumptuous scorn oppose 
The Gospel's everlasting reign ! 

2 The Lord on his eternal throne 

Derides their impotent designs; 
His woixl is sure,—" Thou art my Son 
" In whom ray perfect image shines : 

3 " Earth's utmost bounds shall own thy sway, 

"And ransom'd heathen bow the knee; 
" While overwhelming wrath shall slay 
" The foes that will not worship thee." 

4 Lord, let our trust in him be placed 

Who reigns and intercedes above; 

That we with trembling joy may taste 

The blessing of a Saviour's love. 

Psalm 3. (c. m.) 

Confidaut in Gc^s proteclion. 
I WHEN threatening enemies assail, 
I seek thy help, O Lord ; 
And though they say my hope must feil, 
I trust thy faithful word. 
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2 Oft hast thou heard my plaintive cry 
Out of thy holy hill ; 
I. cannot doubt but thou art nigh, 
And wilt protect me still. 
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3 I laid me down and slept ; thy hand 

Preserv'd me through the night ; 
Thankful I ovm, 'tis uiy command 
Restores the cheerful light. 

4 I will not fear ten thousand foes ; 

They cannot injure me : 
Safe in thy blessing, I repose 
My confidence in thee. 

Psalm 4. (l. m.) 

. Dependenoe tm God, 

1 HOW long will ye despise my name ? 

'Tis thus the God of mercy pleads ; 
And turn my glory into shame^ 
And triumph in your evil deeds ? 

2 Search out your heart, and mend your ways. 

That you may dwell with me above ; 
Obedient faith, and thankful praise. 
Such is the sacrifice I love. 

3 O Lord, while others in despair 

X]Jry, where is comfort to be found ? 
I know that thou wilt hear my prayer. 
And let mj soul with peace be crown'd. 

4 Thy blessings are of lasting worth. 

Through endless years thy goodness flows ; 
Vain are the riches of the earth 

Compared with what thy hand bestows. 

5 I will lie down, and calmly sleep. 

For on thy succour I depend ; 
My soul in safety thou mXtVee^^ 
And he my nerer-faiAmg fexexv^^- 



8 PSALMS. 

Psalm 5. (s. m.) 

Merey for sinners. 

1 WITH morning's earliest ray, 
O Lord, I seek thy face ; 

In mercy hear me when I pray. 
And grant thy needful grace. 

2 Thou art a holy God, 
No evil dwells with thee ; 

No sin cian enter thy abode ; 
O then, what hope for me ? 

3 My heavy load of guilt 
Were more than I could bear. 

Did not the blood for sinners spilt 
t Forbid me to despair. 

4 My soul from folly freed 
Thou wilt vouchsafe to bless. 

When still before thy throne I plead 
A Saviour's righteousness. 

5 The sweetness of thy voice 
Makes every terror flee ; 

For thou dost bid the souls rejoice 
That put their trust in thee. 

PsALM 6. (C. M.) 

God sought and found in affliction, 

1 IN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 
Thy feeble worm, O God ; 
My spirit dreads thine angry look. 
And trembles at thy rod. 
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2 My foes prevail ; my peace is (led i 

No cheering hope appears ; 
And^ at the midnight hour> my bed 
I water with my tears. 

3 O come^ and show thy power to save. 

And spare my fainting breath ; 
For who can praise thee in the grave. 
Or sing thy name in death ?* 

4 Hence, ye ungodly fo^s, depart; 

Nor tempt me to despair : 
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart ; 
The Lord hath heard my prayer. 

Psalm 7. (p. m.) 

G<Mf tf protection implored, 

1 O THOU, the Holy, and the Just, 
My God,, in whom I place my trust. 

Deliver me from woe : 
Preserve me with thy watchful care. 
Nor leave my helpless soul to bear 

The vengeance of the foe. 

3 O let the cause of tnith prevail. 
And all the evil projects fail 

That wicked men devise; 
Thy wrath, O Lord, will fiercely bum 
Against the souls that will not turn 

From vanity and lies. 

3 But thou, who searchest every heart. 
Wilt never let thy love depart 

From one who seeks thy face ; 
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Thou art my help, and I will raise 
To thee the voice of constant praise 
For thy unbounded grace. 

Psalm 8. (l. m,) 

The glory and humility of Christ. 

1 JESUS, thy glorious deeds excel 
All that created lips can tell ; 

Thy mercy spreads through all the earth. 
And heaven proclaims thy matchless worth. 

2 Thy hand the feeblest souls can raise. 
And babes are taught to lisp thy praise ; 
Through thee the weak can overthrow 
The efforts of their strongest foe. 

3 When all thy wondrous works I see. 
The heavens set forth by thy decree. 
The moon ordain'd to rule the night. 
And all those blazing orbs of light ; 

4 Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst smile 
In mercy upon one so vile ? 

That thou a mortal form shouldst take. 
To toil and suffer for his sake ? 

5 Angels beheld thee leave thy throne. 
To hold a place beneath their own ; 
But now they see thep crown'd on high 
With all the honours of the sky. 

6 A vast dominion, Lord, is thine. 
Through heaven and earth thy glories shine; 
Creatures their willing homage bring. 

And nature owns thee for her king. 
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t Psalm 9. (c. m.) 

ProMefor God's faithfulness. 

1 TO celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works. 
Thy wondrous works declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

' Exalted pleasure bring. 
Whilst to thy name, O thou most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 God on his righteous throne above 

Our wants and danger knows ; 
He hears his people when they call. 
And scatters all their foes. 

4 He is their refuge in the time 

Of trouble and alarm ; 
And makes the proud oppressor feel 
The vengeance of his arm. 

5 All those who know his gracious name 

Will in his truth confide. 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on his help relied. 

6 Sing praises therefore to the Lord 

In Zion his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, 'till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

Psalm 15. (l. m.) 

A citizen of Zioii descnbed. 

1 LORD, who is he that s\\«i\\ «i\i\^^ 
For ever in thy holy pVace*^ 



IS PS AX MS. 

Andy with unfailing love supplied^ 
Shall see the brightness of thy face > 

2 That man alone can enter there> 

Who treads thy paths with steady feet. 
Watches his heart and life with care. 
And hates all falsehood and deceit : 

3 Who never gives his ndghbour pain 

By an unkind or angry word ; 
Rejects the wicked and the vain. 

But honours them that fear the Lord : 

4 Who from his promise, though he find 

It brings him loss, will ne'er depart ; 
Nor let the love of money blind 
His judgment, or corrupt his heart. 

6 Such is the man thy mercy brings 
Within the heavenly Zion's wall ; 
He that takes pleasure in such things 
Shall stand secure, and never fall. 

Psalm 16. (l. m.) 

God the portio» of his people, 

1 IF thou, O Lord, my portion art. 
No terror need perplex my heart ; 
For still thy hand shall bear me up. 
Supply my wants, and fill my cup. 

2 Thy goodness decks my soul with grace, 
And sets me in a pleasant place : 

I thank thee for thy counsels. Lord, 
And all the treasures of thy word. 



PSAI.MS- • 13 

3 Because my Lord is ever near. 

My heart is glad, and knows no fear ; 
Hope even in death shall be my guest. 
And smooth tlie piljpw of my rest. 

4 For thou wilt not forget to save. 
Nor leave me in the gloomy grave ; 
Corruption may demand its prey. 
But the free soul shall soar away. 

5 O may I tread the narrow road 
That leads me to thy blest abode ; 
And there, from pain and sorrow free. 
Rest in eternal joys with thee. 

f Psalm 17. first version, (l. m.) 

Vamtjf of the world eempared toUh heavem 

1 WHAT sinners value I resign. 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world, to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and enter there ? 

3 O glorious boiu: ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more controul 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
THl the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains viilYv SYje^ wm^t>a^ 

And in my Saviour's imae|e t\s^« 
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Psalm 17. second version, (l. m.) 

Comfort in God for Hme and eternity, 

1 O LORD, uphold me in thy way. 
Nor leave my wandering feet to stray; 
Without thy hand to be my guide. 

My heart soon faints, my footsteps slide. 

2 Amidst the rage of deadly foes, 
O grant me safety and repose ; 
Be near, thy needful aid to bring. 
And shield me with thy guardian wing. 

3 Soon shall I rest, these conflicts o'er. 
Where foes shall never vex me more ; 
And see thy face, thy mercy bless. 
In realms of perfect righteousness. 

4 Ere long shall shine a cloudless day. 
To chase life's idle dream away ; 
And glorious on my opening eyes 
Shall burst the splendour of the skies. 

Psalm 18. (l. m.) 

God the protector of his people. 

1 O THOU, by whose refreshing power 

The torn and fainting heart is heal'd, 
I trust thee as my Rock, my Tower, 

My Strength, my Fortress, and my Shield. 

2 Just are thy ways, and true thy word. 

Thy love is steadfast and divine ; 
For who is God beside the Lord ? 
Or where is a defence like thine ? 
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3 Thou dost direct the paths I tread ; 

And when in conflict I engage. 
Thy saving power is o'er me spread. 
To shield me from the tempter's rage. 

4 My soul is girded for the fight. 

And crown'd with victory through thy aid ; 
Therefore to thee alone, whose might 
Preserves me, shall my thanks be paid. 

5 And all the Saviour's ransom'd seed 

Shall join in praises to thy name ; 
For thy sure mercy, which hath freed 
Their souls, for ever stands the same. 

t Psalm 19. first version, (l. m. d.) 

God's glory in creation, 

1 THE spacious firmament on high. 
And all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their ^great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun from day to day 

Does his Creator's power display. 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almignty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 

* The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
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3 What though, in solenui silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though, nor real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine," 

'SALM 19. SECOND VEK3I0N. (L. M.) 
Wratders tff PntKidatce and Graec. 

1 HOW doth the flaming orb of day. 
Great God, thy majesty display 1 
, And stars, that deck the brow of night, 
r ■ Proclaim the wonders of thy might. 
■ 3 Yet in thy Word thy love appears 
Express'd in brighter characters ; 
There mercy crowns the great design, 
And every feature is divine. 

3 Thy Word convicts the guilty soul, 

. And makes the wounded spirit whole, 
I Rends the thick film from mortal eyes, 
And bids simplicity be wise. 

4 How doth the saddest heart rejoice 

. To hear a Saviour's cheering voice ; 
To know his love, and feel his power, 
Sure in affliction's trying hour. 

5 When I behold my Saviour's cross, i 
Earth's finest gold I count but dross; . 

Ail I could ask in Hina is given, 
Foodj riches, /lappiness, and heaven. 
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t Psalm 19. third version. (7's.) 

For deliverance from sin, 

1 BLEST Redeemer, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays ? 
Cleanse me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise. 

2 Guard me from presumptuous sin. 
Let it never reign within. 

Bid its dark dominion cease. 
Soothe its restless waves to peace. 

3 May my heart, by grace renew'd. 
Every evil thought exclude. 
And, from earth's pollutions free. 
Love to meditate on thee. 

4 Let my language be sincere. 
Such as saints might love to hear ; 
Free from guile be every word. 
Pure, and holy to the Lord. 

6 Thus let sanctifying grace 
Fit me to behold thy face ; 
And, when earthly toils >are o'er. 
Rest on heaven's untroubled shore. 

Psalm 20. (l. m.) 

- For aid in war or tuimuUs, 

1 HEAR us, O Lord, in time of im 
And let thy name our ca\]UB^ 4l 
Grant that our efforts m^k-j tsatflf 
And victory on our ilu&^ «*3ul 
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S On horse and chariot some rely. 

And some in numbers make their boost : 

trust is in the Lord most High ; 
His favour is itself an host 
3 In his salvation we rejoice ; 

We raise our bamier in his name; 
Lord, hear our su])p]icadng voice. 
And put thy haughty foes to shame. 
i4 O succour and preserve our king. 

And bless with peace our favoui'd land ; 
That we may still thy praises sing. 
By whose protecting cnro we stand. 

Psalm 22. {c. m.) 

E/railalion and triumph of ChrUl. 
'TIS past — that agonizing hour 

Of torture and of shame; 
And Jesus is gone up with power 

His prorais'd throne to claim. 

2 The Father heard him when he cried 

From sorrow's deepest flood; 
And gave him those for whom he died. 
The purchase of Ids blood. 

3 The first-fruits have been gather'd in. 

The work of love begim ; 
But brighter years shall soon begin ^ 

Their glorious course to run : ' 

The name of Jesus shall be known ' ' I. 
To eartli's remotest bound ; 
Nations shall bow before his throne, ' 
■ind hail ihc Joyful sound- 



PSALMS. 19 

5 His summonB.^hall awake the dead^ 
And break the captive's chain. 
Till o'er a ransom'd world shall spread 
Christ's universal reign. 

f Psalm 23. first version. (6-8's.) 

God the Shepherd of his people. 

1 THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a Shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks be shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering, steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Along the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely, wilds I stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfiist heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy£i€ndly crook shall give me aid. 

And guide me t/irough the dreadful ^«A&* 
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Psalm 23. second version, (c. m.) 

Christ our Shepherd. 

1 JESUS, if thou my Shepherd be. 

My soul no want shall know ; 
For in green fields thou leadest me. 
Where healing waters flow. 

2 In paths of righteousness and peace 

Thou causest me to tread ; 
And pourest, with a rich increase. 
Thy blessings on my head. 

3 Yea, though I pass the gloomy shade 

Of death, I will not fear : 
Thy staff shall guard me, and thine aid 
My steadfast heart shall cheer. 

4 Thy love, which makes my cup run o'er. 

And soothes my burden'd breast. 
Shall guide me till I reach the shore 
Of everlasting rest. 

t Psalm 24. (l. m.) 

Christ the King of glory. 

1 THE Lord has conquered death, and now 

Is rising to the throne on high ; 
Let angel-hosts before him bow. 
And ope the portals of the sky. 

2 Let heaven unite to praise his name. 

And sing the finished work of love ; 
TJie King of glory comes to cVairci 
J^is mansion in the courts above. 



PSALMS. 21 

3 Who is the King of glory ? who ? 

The Lord of hosts^ in battle strong ; 
Who satan, sin, and death overthrew. 
And leads in chains thq captive throng. 

4 Behold, the King of glory waits ! 

Celestial powers his voice obey ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates. 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

5 Who is the Eling of glory ? who ? 

Jesus, of power supreme possess'd ; 
To whom eternal praise is due, 
God over all, for ever blest. 

Psalm 25. (p, m.) 

Confidence in GocTs mercy, 

1 IN thee, O Lord, I trust ; 

Let not my foes prevail 
To lay my honour in the dust. 

Or cause my faith to fail : 
Thou wilt cot leave the souls that flee 
For comfort and support to thee. 

3 Show me thy ways, O Lord, 

Thy saving grace impart ; 
And with the knowledge of thy word 

O bless this waiting heart ; 
In mercy hear me when I pray. 
And wash my youthful sins away. 

3 Thou wilt instruct the meek ; 

Thy paths are truth and love ; 
O Jet me therefore humbly seek. 
Thy blessing from above : 
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Great is my sin ; biit if I plead 
In Jesus' name^ I shall succeed. 

4 Truths to the world unknown. 

And joys thou dost reveal, 
To them who near thy awful throne 

In trembling sorrow kneel : 
On thee, when dark afflictions rise. 
Lord, I will fix my streaming cfyes. 

Psalm 27. (p. m.) 

Safety and peace in Christ, 

1 THE Lord is the strength of my life ; 

What dangers or foes need I fear ? 
Why shrink in dark seasons of strife. 
When Jesus, my Saviour, is near ? 

2 One blessing I long to obtain, 

O when will this gift be bestow'd ; 
That in the Lord's house I may gain 
A peaceful and constant abode ? 

3 For there he delights to reveal 

His presence and beauty divine; 
And there on my soul, as I kneel. 

Some bright gleams of glory shall shine. 

4 His mercy in time of distress 

The surest protection will bring; 
While crown'd with triumphant success 
His praise I shall thankfully sing. 

«^ T//e Lord for my portion I'll take ; 

And though all my friends sViouid de^«cc\., 
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Though father and mother forsake^ ■ 
His presence shall comfort my heart. 

6 Though tempted, I will not despair ; 
My trials will soon reach their close ; 
And God will relieve all my care 
In regions of endless repose. 

Psalm 28. (c. m.) 

God a sure defence. 

1 TO Thee, the Rock of our defence. 

For succour. Lord, we flee ; 
O, let us not depart from hence 
Without a smile from thee. 

2 If thou keep silence, we must fall 

To depths of dark despair ; 
Vouchsafe to grant us, when we call. 
An answer to our prayer. 

3 Thy promise cheers the path we tread. 

Thou canst not prove untrue ; 
But, having honour'd Christ our head. 
Wilt bless his members too. . 

Psalm 29. (l. m.) 

' The power and ghry of God, 

1 LOUD songs of gratitude and praise. 

Ye mighty, for the Lord prepare ; 
Before him cast your crowns, and raise 
Your sceptred hands in humble prayer. 

2 The voice of God in thunder >axea3»L'B», 

Earth trembles at the ini^v^ ««\xxv^ \ 
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And the wild waters, when he speaks. 
Are stayed, and cannot pass their bound. 

3 At that dread voice the clouds divide. 

The vivid lightnings cleave the skies; 
Crush'd is the stately forest's pride. 
And Sirion leaps with strange surprise. 

4 The wilds, by human feet "un trod. 

Start at the loud majestic voice; 
And while earth dreads a present God, 
His people worship and rejoice ; 

6 For Jesus reigns above the sky ; 

And though the world should sink in flame. 
Or floods lift up their waves on high. 

They shall have peace who love his name. 

Psalm 30. (c. m.) 

The Christian's comfort in distress, 

1 LORD, I will praise thee, for thy hand 

Hath cheer'd my drooping soul ; 
' When weak, enabled me to stand ; 
When wounded, made me whole. 

2 Ye servants of the Lord, rejoice ; 

Though once you mourn'd like me. 
Remember how your Saviour's voice 
Bade all your sorrows flee. 

3 His wrath soon vanishes away. 

And quickening grace appears, 
Succeeding with a joyful day 
TAe night that's spent in tears. 
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4 I thought I never could be mov'd. 

My mountain seem'd so strong ; 
But sad experience quickly prov'd 
My hasty judgment wrong. 

5 When God withdrew his face, I wept 
With anxious fears oppressed ; 

•* O Thou/' I cried, " who long hast kept 
My paths, and calm'd my breast ; 

Let not thy wrath my bosom tear. 

Thy hand cut short my days ; 
Can the cold dust thy truth declare, 
- " Or ashes sing thy praise ? 

7 Hear gracious Lord, — thou dosi attend 
And tumest grief to joy ; 
Now thy glad praises without end 
Shall all my powers employ. 

Psalm 31. (c. m.) 

Protecting care of God. 

1 THOU art my Rock, my strong defence. 

Preserve me. Lord, from harm ; 
And let no folly drive me thence 
To trust a weaker arm. 

2 I would commit my soul to thee. 

For it is wholly thine ; 
By thy redeeming grace set free. 
And led by love divine. 

3 O guide my wand'ring steps aright. 

And let thy constant care 
Put all my vengeful foes \o ^ai^t,. 
And break each aabtie sn&t«* 

e 
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4 I trust thee as my faithful God, 

My times are in thy hand ; 
The dangers that beset my road 
Vanish at thy command. 

5 How boundless is thy love to those 

Who thy great name revere ! 
Sweetly 'tis given them to repose 
In peace, and feel no fear. 

Psalm 32. first version, (l. m.) 

The blessing of forgiveness. 

1 BLEST is the man, to whom the Lord 
His pardoning mercy doth afford ; 
Whose sins are blotted out, whose soul 
Is freed from Satan's dark controul. 

2 Thy chastening rod, O Lord, is sent 
To save from heavier punishment ; 
O let us not resist thy will. 

But bid our wayward hearts be still. 

3 With deepest stains of evil dyed. 
We will not seek our guilt to hide ; 
But our transgressions. Lord, we own. 
And bring them all before thy throne. 

4 Our trust is simply in thy grace, 
Thou art our only resting-place ; 
O lift us up, that we may live. 
And our iniquities forgive. 

^ So shall our hearts be filVd with joy, 
Aifd songs of praise our lips em\Aoy, 
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While, strong in faith, we daily prove 
The boundless riches of thy love. 

Psalm 32. second version, (l. m.) 

The blessing of forgiveness, 

1 BLEST is the man whom God forgives, 

Cheer'd with a reconciling smile ; 
Who in his Maker's favour lives. 
And in whose spirit is no guile. 

2 When I kept silence, I was press'd 

Beneath a heavy load of grief; 
But when my sins were all confess'd. 
Thy mercy brought a sweet relief. 

3 For this shall every faithful soul 

Lift up to thee a timely prayer ; 

And when deep floods of danger roll. 

Find safety in thy fostering care. 

4 O Lord, thou art my hiding-pTace, 

To thy sure mercies I will cling ; 
And thou wilt guide me with thy grace^ 
And teach my raptur'd heart to sing. 

PsALM 33. (C. M.) 

The righteous exhorted to praise. 

1 YE righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 
'Tis meet that you should raise 
To heaven, with Joud united \o\e«> 
Triumphant songs of praise. 
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2 All earth proclaims thy goodness. Lord, 

And heaven's stupendous frame, 
Form'd and estabUsh'd by thy word. 
Exalts thy glorious name. 

3 Yet though thou dwell'st in light aiTay'd, 

Above yon starry sphere. 
Frail mortals, whom thy hands have made. 
Confess thy presence here. 

4 How blest are they who share thy grace. 

And thy choice comforts prove ; 
To whom the brightness of thy face 
Reveals, a Father's love. 

5 Our help and shield, O Lord, thou art. 

From fear to set us free ; 
, Thy healing mercies still impart. 
Because we trust in thee. 

t Psalm 34. (c. m.) 

Lwe and faithfulness of God. 

1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and lips employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all that are distress'd 
From my example comfort take. 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

3 Come, magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name ; 
fVAen in distress to him I calVd, 
ffe to -my rescue came. 
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4 O, make but trial of his love. 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight. 
He'll make your wants his care. 



Psalm 36. (l. m.) 

# 

GocTs care of his people. 

1 FAR as the skies thy truth expands. 

Thy mercy. Lord, in heaven is found ; 
Finn as the hills thy justice stands. 
Thy judgments, like the sea, profound. 

2 Thy love preserves both man and beast. 

But saints are thy peculiar care ; 
Thou callest them to join thy feast. 
The treasures of thy house to share. 

3 How vain is all that earth can give 

To satisfy a child of heaven ! 
But they who drink thy streams shall live. 
Their minds at peace, their sins forgiven. 

4 For the pure fountain of thy love 

Doth life to dying souls restore ; 
Thy light descending from ^ib^ve 
Bids doubt and darkness \>e wo TMStfe* 
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Psalm 37, (l. m.) 

God ihe defence of his people* 

1 FRET not when wicked men prevail. 

And envy not their boasted power ; 
Like grass^ their highest state is fraH, 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

2 Commit thy way unto the Lord, 

Nor let thy faith and patience tire ; 
Plenty and peace he will afford. 
And grant thee all thy heart's desire. 

3 The wicked draw their sword to smite 

The just, and lay the needy low ; 
But God on their behalf will fight. 
And hurl destruction on the foe. 

4 To all his servants he supplies 

Abundance in the time of dearth ; 

The ineek, whose home is in the skies. 

Have for their heritage the earth. 

5 The Lord directs the way they go. 

And holds them that they may not fall ; 
Salvation to his grace they owe. 

Who is their strength, their life, their all. 

6 The Lord his enemies shall slay. 

And soon their power and pride must cease ; 
But mark the upright man ; his way 
Is prosperous, and his end is peace. 

PsALM 38. (L. M.) 

Sorrow for sin, 
y LORD, let thy fierce displeasure cease \ 
Stay thy just wrath, and grant reWei*. 
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My wounded spirit knows no peace. 
Sore press'd beneath a load of grief. 

2 Sad cause have I to mourn my state 

Of guilt, just verging to despair ; 
My sins oppress me with a weight. 

Far greater than my strength can bear. 

3 For thy salvation. Lord, I call ; 

O grant it to these longing eyes : 
Though deep and dangerous was my faH, 
By thy free grace I yet may rise. 

4 Forsake me not, O Lord my God ; 

In pity to a soul disti'ess'd. 
Be near, and guide me in the road 
That leads to safety and to rest. 

• 

t Psalm 39. first vehmon. (Ct m.) 

T?ie shortneu and vanitp of human life. 

i LORD, let me know my term of days. 
How soon my life shall end ; 
The numerous train of ills disdose 
Which this frail state attend. 

2 My fife, tfaou know'st, is but a span, 

A cipher sums my years ; 
And every man, in best estate. 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man, like a shadow, vainly walks, 

, With fruitless cares oppress'd) 
He heaps up wealth, bul csxaAXMik' ^ 
By whom 'twSl be poSMstf 4% ^ 
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^^H 4 Why should I then on worthless toys 
^^H With anxious care attend ? 

^^H On thee alone my steadfast hope 
^^H Shall ever. Lord, depend. 

^^FPsALM 39. SECOND VERSION. (p. M.) 
The ahoTtness of life. 

1 HOW fleeting is the life of n 
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2 Their hearts with idle cares are stored. 
While useless heaps of wealth they hoard. 

For others to possess. 
O Lordj since I must soon depart. 
And life is frail ; upon my heart 

Far higher views impress. 

3 Teach me to see how much I need 
From sin's dominion to be freed, 

' And reconcil'd to God ; 

And let me, when my sins provoke 

The weight of thy chastising stroke. 

Be mute beneath the rod. 

4 Hear, Lord, and guide me as I go, 
A pilgrim in this vale of woe. 

As a!l my fathers were ; 
Ojgivemestrength before 1 die, 
TJut I may reach, beyond tbe sfey, 
s tintasted here. 
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Psalm 40. (l. m.) 

The blessing of redemption, 

1 THE wonders. Lord, thy love hath wrought. 
Exceed our utmost stretch of thought ; 

In vain we should attempt to count 
Their sum, or tell the vast amount. 

2 No sacrifice dost thou require. 

No frequent offerings made by fire ; 
Not all the blood of victims slain 
Can save from sin, or ekanse its stain. 

3 But, Lord, thy love a Victim gave 
Almighty to redeem and save : 
Even now his voice we seem to he^r 
Thus breaking on the listening ear. 

4 " Obedient to thy holy word, 

" I come to do thy will, O Lord; 

" My sinless soul I freely give, 

" That sinners by my deaui may live." 

5 O glorious hofke to mortals given. 
Pointing the pilgrim's path to heaven I 
Far be those joyful tidings spread. 
That heal the sick, and wake the dead. 

PSALM 41. (l. M.) 

Blessed are the meroiful, 

1 HOW blest is he whom holy love 
Fills with compassion for the poor \ 
Whose heart the tendftTe&t xoetcMA %atm^ 
To heal the suffertbgs they endrase;^ > ^ 



2 The Lord will save him in distress. 
Preserve his life, and soothe his woes ; 
With safety and with peace will bless. 
And guard him from malicious foes, 

3 In sickneBS, when his fainting heart 
Can scarce its heavy load sustain ; 
His faithful God will strength i 



And smooth his bed, i 






1 



4 Lord, when thy boundless love we see. 
Of its pure flame may we partake ; 

teach us to be kind like thee, 
And love our brethren for thy sake. 

Psalm 42. (c. m.) 

The oBsence of God lamented. 

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams. 

So thirsts my soul for thee. 
And longs, good Lord, the cheering beams. 
Of thy lost love to see. 

2 Those happy times, alas, ore o'er. 

When to thy courts I came ; 
And join'd thy servants to implore 
Thy grace, and praise thy name. 

3 The storms of wrath are gathering round. 

And loud the billows roar ; 

Thy love, in former perils found 

So gracious, soothes do more. 

4 Bereft of thee, how deep my woes ! 
How painful is the rod, 

When with insulting scorn my !oca 
Crj; where is now thy God^ 
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6 Whence, O my soul, this fear of thme. 
This sad desponding strain ? .u 
Hope thou in God ; his grace divine 
Was never ask'd in vain. 

Psalm 43. (l. m.) 

Comfort from God in afflietum, 

1 CAST down, discouraged, and distress^. 
In thee, my God, I seek for rest; 
With thee I shall not fail to find 
Peace for the anguish of my mind. 

2 O let thy truth with brightening ray 
Direct and cheer me on my way ; 
And when I seek thy house of prayer, 

let me find thy presence there. 

3 Before thy altar as I kneel. 

Renew my strength, my sorrows heal ; 
And I will sing with thankful voice 
His praise who makes my heart rejoice. 

Psalm 44. (l. m.) 

strength and victory from God akne. 

1 OFT have we heard our fathers tell 

Thy works, O God, in times of old ; 
How by thy might the heathen fell. 
Reft of the l^d they could not hold. 

2 'Twas not the force of Israel's sword 

That seiz'd their country from the foe \ 
Not their own arm, but thine, O luOiA, ' 
Indicted the decisive blow. 
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3 Thy power and grace are still the same^ 

In human strength 'tis vain to tmst ; 
We shall prerail^ through thy great name. 
To lay the oppressor in the dust 

4 But now the tide of victory tums^ 

The foe prevails, and we are slain ; 
Our soul in deep affliction mourns ; 
When wilt thou visit us again ? 

5 Save us, O God, we look to thee ; 

We will not place our hope elsewhere ; 
Since thou canst read our hearts, and see 
Each secret thought that harbours there. 

6 Hide not thy fisce in our distress ; 

Our. need is great, our strength is sma)l ; 
Arise our waiting souls to bless, 
And reign, victorious Lord of all. 

Psalm 45. (l. m.) 

The tritmph of Christ, 

1 WHENE'ER, my Saviour, and my King, 
Thy praises I prepare to sing ; 

My ready tongue too faintly shows 
The love with which my heart o'erflows. 

2 Immortal loveliness and grace 

Breathe from thy lips, and light thy face ; 
And God's own hand has therefore shed 
His choicest blessings on thy head. 

^ A^'se to save, O thou most l^g^. 
And gird thy sivord upon thy tVugYv ; 
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Supreme, majestic, and alone. 
Triumphant Conqueror, ride on. 

4 Thy foes shall bow before thy hand. 
And nations own thy just command : 
By truth and righteousness made sure. 
Thy throne for ever shall endure. 

5 Thy name shall dwell upon our tongues. 
And warm our hearts^ and tune our songs ; 
To thee shall rise through endless days 
The incense of thy people's praise. 

Psalm 46. (p. m.) 

God Ae proieotor of Mi chunA, 

1 GOD is our help when troubles press. 
Our strength and refuge in distress ; 

Therefore we will not fear. 
Though earth should quake, and ocean swell. 
And crumbling mountains seem to tell 

Of death and ruin near. 

2 Above the tempest's rudest shock, 
Thron'd on an everlasting rock, 

God's holy city stands ; 
There streams of living water flow. 
And God protects all those that know 

And honour his commands. 

3 The heathen raged ; but when the word 
Of God's omnipotence was heard. 

It wither'd all their might : 
Trembling with unaccustom'd fear, 
TAey dropped the shatter^ dho\i aa&^^tiT, 
And ceas'd the useless figliU 



In my supreme abode. 
Will bid tie earth obey ray wiE, 
And man's rebellious heart be still. 

And know that I am God. 

Psalm 47. (s. m.} 

Godpraiaedfor hUpower latd mercy. 

1 LET all with glad accord 
The voice of triumph raise; 

Proclaim the glories of the Lord, 
And loudly sing his praise, 

2 He reigna o'er every land 
With undisputed sway ; 

Earth's rebel tribes at his command 
Aj'c humbled, and obey. 

3 If God be on our side. 
What cause have we to fear; 

If he a resting-place provide 
In a far happier sphetc ? 

4 Then to our God be given 
The heart's dcvoutest strains, 

Who on hi» holy sent in heaven 
Eternal Monarch reigns. 

Psalm 48. {c. m.) 

Hajipiness and siffet]/ of God's church, 

I SA Y, have ye known what joy is fovmA 
- /n 2>'o/j's West abode; 
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What grace and loveliness surround 
The city of our God? 

2 For there the mighty Lord hath built 

His firm and righteous throne ; 
In every weakness, woe, and guilt, 
^ A certain Refuge known. 

3 In vain against her steadfast wall 

Assembled princes fight ; 
God speaks the word,— ^t once they fall 
^ Confus'd with wild afiright. 

4 Her wealth to spoil,* her power to check, . % 

Their proud ships sail in vain ; 
God sends his wind,-^« sudden wreck 
Strews the devouring main. 

5 Mark the strong-holds of Zion weU, 

Her bulwarks and her towers ; 
That to all people ye may tell 
How great a God is ours. 

6 We trust his power, we know his grace. 

By siure experience tried : 
In him a changeless Friend we trace, 
Tm death a faithful Guide. 

Psalm 49. (p. m.) 

Vanity of worldly things. ^ 

1 HOW vainly do men put their trust 

In riches, and boast of their store ! « 
Their wealth is laid up foT V!be ya&\. \ 
Their place ihaU soon kaotw xSaeov "fto xfiissi^' 
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2 Not all their lov'd silver and gold 

One perishing sinner can gave; 
Nor bid death relinquish his hold. 
Nor cheei ihe dark road to the grave. 

3 They think that their hotwes shall stand 

Through all generations the same; 
And fondly suppose that their land 
Shall ever be call'd by their name. 

4 But why should I envy the great? 

Why wonder to see their success ? 

For death will soon alter their state. 

And rob them of all they posness. 

6 My treasure is laid up above. 

Where sorrow and change cannot come ; 
And death, through God's infinite love. 
Shall prove but the path to my home. 

f Psalm 51. first vebbion. {l. m.) 

Pardim implored, 

1 O THOU that hear'st when sinners cry. 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Reject me not with angry look. 

But blot their memory from thy book, 

2 1 cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and banish'd from tliy sight ; 
Thy saving grace, O Lord, restore. 
And guard mc that I fail no more. 

■3 Though I have griev'd thy S\)irit, IjO\4, 

\d comibrt still afford-, . % ■ 



^—£& 
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And let a wretch come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

4 My soul lies humbled in the dust^ 
And owns thy awful sentence just; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye. 
And" save a soul condemn'd to die. 

6 Then I will teach the world thy ways. 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

Psalm 51. second version, (c. m.) 

Sin repetUed^ amd pa/rdon implored. 

1 HAVE mercy on me. Lord, and spare 

This guilty soul of mine ; 
Blot out my sins, and to my prayer 
A gracious ear incline. 

2 Against thee. Lord, and thee alone, 

I wrought this deadly ill ; 
And shouldst thou punish^ I must own 
Thy justice, and be still. 

3 Though prone by nature to forsake 

Thy law, forbear to slay ; 
Wash me in Jesui' blood, and take 
These crimson stains away. 

4 O let thy Spirit in me dwell. 

To cleanse my sinful heart ; 
That I may sing thy pmse, «ltvSl V^ 
The world how good tkvovi axl. 
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Univerial eomipllon qf man. 

1 THE Lord look'd all around 
Upon man's favour'd race. 

To see if any could be found 

Who sought their Maker's face ; 
But every single soul was seen 
Corrupt, polluted, and unclean. 

2 Have they not leamt to flee 
From heaven's avenging rod ; 

The error of their ways to see. 
And fear a righteous God ? 

In vain his warning voice is hoard; 

They hate and scorn his gracious woi'd, 
i O that the day were come — 
Salvation's promia'd day ! 

When God shall bring his people home. 
And wash their sins away ; 

Then Isi^el shall lift up her voice. 

And Judah'a ransom'd sons rejoice. 

Psalm 55. (p. m.) 

7^ moameT seeking refuge ipiih God. 

1 GIVE ear to my humble complaint. 

And turn not, O Lord, from my prayer; 
My spirit is ready to faint 

Beneath the sad burden of care. 

2 I am set as a mark for the scorn 

Of foes, and unldndncss of friends ; 

-TSe terrors of death make me moran, 

W ^i^d darkness my footsteps aUeiiis. 



PSALMS. 48 

3 O had I the wings of a dove> 

I would fly to some peaceful abode ; 
I would seek a fair mansioti above^ 
And rest in the arms of my God. 

Psalm 57. (l. m.) 

, Confdence ti» God* a mercy, 

1 O LORD, thy saving mercies bring. 

And shield me from the stormy blast 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing. 
Until these woes be overpast. 

2 My trust is in the Lord most high^ 

He quells the malice of my foes* 
And he will hear me when I cry. 
And soothe my sorrows to repose. 

3 Be thou exalted. Lord, and raise 

O'er heaven and earth thy glorious throne : 
Teach my glad heart to sing thy praise. 
For it is fix'd on thee alone. 

4 Awake my harp, — ^let God's own name 

Of love inspire thy living strings ; • 
And loudly to the world proclaim 
The glory of the ELing of kings. 

Psalm 62. (6-8's.) 

Dependence on God 

1 MY soul waits patiently on God: 
He only is my sure abode, 

My strength, my refuge, and m-j "Sfv^xs.^ 
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Trusting in him I shall not ^1^ 
For when has he despis'd the call 
Of such as on his grace depend ? 

2 O all ye people, seek his face. 

On him your whole dependence place. 
In times of comfort or of woe ; 

Pour out your hearts before the Lord, 

A sure relief he will afford. 

And save you from affliction's blow. 

3 In feeble mortals cease to trust; 
When duly weigh'd, they are but d]ust. 

Their highest state is frail and vain ; 
Look up^o God who dwells on high. 
Upon his power and love rely. 

That lasting joy you may obtain. 

PsALM 63. <7's.) 

^ . God's presence and help desired, 

1 LORD, I claim thee for my own. 
Early will I seek thy throne ; 
None like thee our souls can bless 
In this weary wilderness. 

2 O that I could see thy face. 
Full of glory, love, and grace ; 

• Such as in thy courts I've seen. 
When there came no cloud between. 

3 Memory's creative power 

Oft will cheer my midnight howr, 
When to thee my heart 1 raise, 
^/V It kindles into praise. 
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4 Thy sure help, in danger tried. 
Tells me thou wilt still provide ; 
Safe beneath thy guardian wing, 
Songs of triumph I will sing. 

Psalm 65. (c. m.) 

Praise for God's meteies. 

1 TO thee, O Lord, shall praise be given 

By all thy favour'd race ; 
And every nation under heaven 
Shall join to seek thy face. 

2 Though oiir iniquities are great. 

Thou hearest when we pray. 
And, pitying our helpless stat^. 
Wilt wash them all away. 

3 That man is eminently blest. 

Whom thou hast call'd to share 
Within thy courts a lasting rest. 
And find thy presence there. 

4 Thus, Lord, if guided by thy love 

We seek the soul's best food ; 
The treasures of thy house shall p^ove 
A satisfying good. 

Psalm 66. first version. (7's.) 

Praise for deliverance. 

1 RAISE a joyful hymn to God, 

All ye lands, his praise proclaim ; 
TelJ his mighty works abroad. 
Magnify his glorious name. 
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2 Through the greatness of thy might 

All thy foes shall jdeld to thee; 
And the earth with new delight 
At thy footstool bow the knee. 

3 In thy works, O Lord, we view 

Love and majesty combined ; 
Flames of wrath thy foes pursue. 
Rest and peace thy children find. 

4 Thou hast caus'd a flood of woes 

. On our weary hearts to fall ; 
But thy love, which dealt the blows, 
• Brought us safely through them all. 

6 Let the name of God be blest 
By all nations far and near. 
For he gives his people rest 

From their sorrow and their fear. 

Psalm 66. second version. (7's.) 

God a hearer of prayer- 

1 TO thy house I will repair. 

Gracious Lord, thy name to bless ; 
For thy mercy heard my prayer. 
When I lay in deep distress. 

2 Come, all ye that fear the Lord, 

Hear how he hath blest my soul ; 
How my peace hath been restored. 
How his love hath made me whole. 

3 Should I on some secret sin 
IdJy cast a loving eye. 
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God, who sees dich thought within. 
Will not listen to my cry : 

4 But the Lord hath heard my voice. 
And receiv'd the prayers I made : 
God be blest ; I will rejoice 
In his love, and constant aid. 

t Psalm 67. (s. m.) 

For a bleiawff <fn all people, 

1 TO bless thy chosen race 
In mercy. Lord, incline ; 

And cause the brightness of thy £ace 
On all thy saints to shine. 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. ' 

3 Let all the earth, O Lord, 
Thy power and love proclaim. 

And differing tribes with one accord 
Exalt thy glorious name. 

4 O let them shout and sing 
Dissolv'd in holy mirth ; 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

PSALM 68. FIRST VERSION. (L. M.) 

God's care of the destitute, 

J LET God arise, and all his foes 

Vanish, like smoke, before \ue iace •, 
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2 Praise ye Jehovah's name, whose ihronc 

Is fix'd above the starry sky : 
Who calls the orphan child his own. 
And wipes the widow's streaming eyc; 

3 He bids the mourner's heart rejoice. 

And breaks the captive's heavy chain ; 
The proud foe trembles at his voice. 
And peace and plenty smile again. 

4 O Lord, how bright thy mercy shone. 

When Israel, guided by thy lianil. 
Through the wild desert joiirney'd on 
In safety to the promis'd land. 

5 So lead us with thy gradous power. 

While pilgrims in this world we roam ; 
That we may bail the joyful hour 

Tfiat calls the weary wanderers home. 

Psalm 68. second version, (l. m.) 



1 O SAVIOUR, be thy praise express'd 
By those whom daily thou hast blest ; 
Thy mighty arm alone can save 
Lost sinners from the yawning grave, 

2 Thou hast ascended up on high 
To the bright mansions of the sky, 

Triumphajit over all the foes 
TAac dared thy gracious work Dvpoac. 
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3 And still thou sendest from above 
Rich tokens of thy bounteous love ; 
That sinners^ rescued from their load 
Of guilty may learn to walk with God. 

4 Nations shall follow from afar 
The guidance of thy natal star^ 
And mighty potentates shall bring 
Their offerings unto Zion's King. 

5 Thy power the wildest hearts shall tame ; 
£g3rpt shall bow at Jesu's name. 

And Ethiopia's sable race 

Shall taste the blessings of thy grace. 

6 Thy ^orious Gospel shall send forth 
Its mi^ty voice from South to North ; 
Till all the earth combine to raise 
The isacred melody of praise. 

Psalm 69. first version, (c. m.) 

God's help sought in trouHe, 

1 O LORD, preserve me from the tide 

Of grief that drowns my soul ; 
My heart is faint, my footsteps slide. 
As the dark billows roll. 

2 Long liave I waited, wept, and prayed. 

Till strength and language fail ; 
Yet still in vain I look for aid. 
And still my fears prevail. 

3 Thou knowest every sinM tYioo^ol 

That lodges in my breast ; 
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But since thine dim salvation wrougHt^ 
Give ear to my request. 

4 Lord^ for thy tender mercies* sake 

Support my sinking fmme ; 
Redeem my soul, my fetters break. 
And put me not to shame. 

5 O hear me, for reproach hath torn 

My heart with bitter grief; 
I have no friends ; but meet with scorn 
When looking fdr relief. 

@ I am a stranger now to those 
Who honour'd me before ; 
My brethren are become my foes. 
And drive me from their door. 

7 But, Lord, thou never wilt despise 

The contrite sinner's prayer ; 
Thou wilt refresh my longing eyes. 
And banish all my care. 

8 When others leave me, thou art near 

My drooping soul to raise ; 
And thou wilt change my grief and fear 
To songs of thankful praise. 

Psalm 69. second version, (c. m.) 

The sufferings of the Redeemer, 

1 LORD, with astonishment we think 
On our Redeemer's woes ; 
TJie bitter cup he had to drink, 
TAc painful life he chose. 
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2 Did he^ inspir'd with fervent zeal, 

Endure reproach and shame ; 
While sinners, whom he came to heal, 
Revil'd his sacred name ? 

3 Was it for us he trod the path. 

None. else had dared to tread; 
When all the billows of thy wrath 
Were bursting o'er his head ? 

4 And was be in that hour denied, 

Disown'd> and left by all ? 
Could his worst foes no boon provide. 
But vinegar and gall ? 

5 Was even a Father's love withdrawn. 

And patience yet untir'd. 
When, amidst agony and scorn. 
The Lord of life expir'd ? 

6 O may we feel such boundless love ! 

Here ]et our' hopes be built ; 
And may his death our safety prove. 
His blood wash out our guilt. 

Psalm 71. (c. m.) 

Comfort and dtfence in ffie Lord, 

1 MIDST earthly troubles. Lord, in the^. 

My confidence I place ; 
Preserve me by thy mercy free 
From peril and disgrace. 

2 Thou art 'my Fortress, and ttvy ^<m^% 

Thy strength shall still eniute 



I 



To keep me in iho battle's shock 
Immoveably secure. 

3 In thee, O Lord, from earliest youtli 
^ My constant hopes repose ; 

■ And still thy faithfulness and tiiith 
B Have sskv'd me from my foes, 

4 As years advance, and strength grows less. 

My hoary hairs vouchsafe to blesSj 
And all ihy love display ; 

5 That I may show thy power, and speak 

Of Christ's atoning blood; 

Tin weary sinners learn to seek 

The righteousness of God ; 

That my glad soul, redeem'd from death. 

May tell thy mercies o'er; 
And daily learn, with every breath 

To praise thee more and more. 

t Psalm 72. (l. m.) 

Pragrest and Uesringa of Che Goipel, 

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his 
His kingt 
Till moor 



; journeys run ; 

(m stretch from shore to shore, 

: shall wax and wane no more. 



2 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall prodoiwi. 
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3 To him shall endless prayer be made. 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 
His name^ like sweet perfume^ shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns^ 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King : 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

FSALM 73. (l. m.) 

The transient prosperity of ihe wicked, 

1 THE Lord his faithful people owns. 

Who love and keep his sacred laws ; 
He marks their sorrows, hears their groans. 
Shows them his love, and pleads their cause. 

2 Yet my false heart this truth forgot. 

And almost yielded to despair ; 
When I beheld the sinner's lot. 
So peaceful, prosperous, and fair. 

3 They live in safety, and at ease ; 

Their utmost wishes are supplied ; 
They heap up wealth, and as they please 
Indulge their luxury and pride. 

4 Then surely 'tis in vain, I thought. 

To guard my ways, and cleanse txvj VisasN. % 
Since every day my soul is biow^X. 
To tagte affliction's bitter smaxl. 
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5 Fool that I was^ I moum'd to see 

The sinner's path so smooth and sure ; 
The ways of God appeared to me 
Perplex'd, unequal^ and obscure ; 

6 Until, by heavenly wisdom led, 

I learnt their miserable doom ; 
How suddenly the path they tread 
Ends in the darkness of the tomb. 

7 I found that the delights they share 

Are far less joyous than they seem ; 
Beset with many a thorny care. 
And transient as a morning dream. 

8 Lord, it is good for me to trust 

Thy word, and glory in thy name ; 
And when thy foes are in the dust. 
And all their beauty tum'd to shame, 

9 Before thy face I shall appear ; 

And find through happy years to come 
, Thy counsel for my guidance here. 
Thy heaven hereafter for my home. 

10 In the whole universe, have I 

A friend whom I should love like thee ? 
Comfort and strength thou wilt supply. 
And my eternal portion be. 

Psalm 74. (cm.) 

God^s protection implored, 

1 O LORD, defend us, as of old 
Thy hand salvation wrought. 
When safely to their promis'd fold 
Thy chosen flock were brought. 
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2 Through the divided waves they pass'd^ 

And^ as the dawn appear'd^ 

Lifeless upon the shore were cast 

The foes they lately fear'd. 

3 Even in the wilderness thy hand 

With plenty strew'd their road ; 
And from the rock at thy command 
Refreshing waters flow'd. 

4 The sun, obedient to thy will. 

Renews its daily light ; 
And seasons, as they roll, fulfil 
TTbiy word, and tell thy might. 

5 Then, Lord, arise and plead thy cause 

Against the oppressor's power ; 
And keep the souls that love thy laws 
Safe in the trying hour. 

PsALM 77. (p. M.) 
Cantfort from God m trouble. 

1 WITH a weight of sorrow troubled. 

From the Lord I sought relief; 
But my very cries redoubled 
The sad burden of my grief. 

2 Thoughts of God and all his favours 

Pierce my soul, and check my prayer ; 
And my wearied spirit wavers 
On the borders of despair. 

3 Will the Lord cast off for ever ? 

Will his love return no more ? 
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Can his promise fail^ and never 
Bring me comfort as before ? 

4 No, — ^the Lord of truth, abiding 

Still the same through endless years> 
Bids my soul, in him confiding. 
Banish those distrustful fears. 

5 Recollecting former seasons 

When thy wonders were displayed, 
I can find sufficient reasons 
To expect thy constant aid. 

6 Lord, thy path is in the waters. 

And tny footsteps are not known ; 
To thy faithful sons and daughters 
Everlasting love is shown. 

PSALM 79. (l. M.) 

For the resioraium of ihe Jews, 

1 O LORD, how long shall heathens hold 

The heritage that once was thine ? 
How long shall they invade thy fold. 
And desecrate thy holy shrine ? 

2 Shall thy fierce anger still pursue 

The remnant of thy once-lov'd race? 
Shall Israel still her woes renew. 
Long exil'd from her ancient place? 

i 

3 Behold the violence, the scorn. 

And all the wrongs thy people bear ; 
Oppress'd, insulted, and forVoTn, 
Shall they no more iby Cavo^ ^aax^"^ 
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4 O let their sins be wash'd away^ 

For thy compassion. Lord, is great : 
For thy name's sake forbear to slay. 
And lift them from their low estate. 

5 Let Israel's captive sons be free ; 

Restore them, and remove thy rod ; 
That all the wondering earth may see 
Thy hand, and own thee for their God. 

Psalm 80. (c. m.) 

For a blessing on the church* 

1 O SHEPHERD of thy chosen race. 

Our prayers vouchsafe to hear ; 
And when we humbly seek thy fiice. 
Bring thy salvation near. 

2 Turn us, O Lord, to thee again. 

And cause thy face to shine ; 
From violence of evil men 
O guard thy sacred vine. 

3 Think how the church of Christ once shone 

The joy of all the earth ; v 

But where is now that beauty gone 
Which prov'd its heavenly birth ? 

4 Mark how its enemies defile 

The lustre of its name ; 
How is its glory become vile. 
And quench'd its living flame 1 

5 Return^ O Lord of hosts, and view 

Thy wandering flock below ; 
Pour out thy grace, thy work renew. 
Thy saving power bestow. 
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Psalm 84. (c. m.) 

The pleant/rea qf God* 8 house. 

1 HOW lovely are thy courts, O Lord ! 

Thefe I would always dwell ; 
The pure enjoyment they afford 
What mortd tongue can tell ? 

2 My soul with earnest longing faints 

To find the living Grod ; 
To join the praises of his saints. 
And mount to his abode. 

3 Lord, may I but thy presence share. 

Give me the lowest place : 
I prize far more than years elsewhere 
One day before thy face. 

4 Blest is the man, who by thy strength 

Still grows in faith and love ; 
And journeys onward, till at length 
He gains thy* rest above. 

5 A Sun and Shield, O Lord, thou art 

To every upright soul ; 
Thy grace through life thou dost impart. 
And glory crowns the whole. 

PSALM 85. FIRST VERSION. (L. M.) 

God's goodness in the work of Salvation, 

1 HOW wondrous has thy mercy been 
O Lord, to all thy chosen race ; 
For thou hast blotted out their sin. 
And blest them with thy saving grace. 
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2 Thine anger hath been turned away. 

Although our sins for vengeance cried ; 
Guihy and niin'd as we lay. 

Thy love a healing balm supplied. 

3 For thou hast sent a Saviour down 

To bring a righteousness divine ; 
That justice might no longer frown 

On those whom mefcy hath made thine. 

4 Grant us, O Lord, thy grace to share. 

And let thy just displeasure cease ; 
Set up thy truth, receive our prayer. 
And guide us in the paths of peace. 

^^^ « 

Psalm 85. second version, (l. m.) 

Intercession for the Jews, 

1 LORD, shall thy tender love no more 

Shine upon Jacob's scatter'd seed ; 

As once thou didst their tribes restore^ 

From Babylonian bondage freed ? 

2 Shall thy just wrath for ever burn ? 

Wilt thou no more their cause maintain ? 
O stay thy vengeance. Lord ; and turn 
Thy wandering Hock to thee again. 

3 Let them> whom thou didst bless of old. 

In thy redeeming love rejoice ; 
Let them a SaviouPs face behold. 
And hear the sweetness of his voice. 

4 Mercy and truth with beams divine 

That Saviour's finish'd work attest \ 
And righteousness and peace eomVyme 
To make believers f\dly blest. 
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Psalm 86. (p. m.) 

Sufficiency of GotTs grace, 

1 O Fajlier, let me be 

An object of thy care ; 
For daily unto thee 

I lift my humble prayer : 
Preserve my soul, for I am thine. 
And guide me with thy truth divine. 

2 When cares and troubles fall 

Upon my wounded soul. 
On thee, O Lord, I caU, 

For thou canst make me whole ; 
And thou wilt hear my suppliant cry. 
And bid affliction's tear be dry. 

3 Upon thy word I live. 

For thou art full of grace, 
And ready to forgive 

The souls that seek thy face : 
No power but thine my soul can bless 
And ease the weight of my distress. 

4 Teach me thy way, O Lord, 

That I may walk therein ; 
Thy gracious help afford 

To keep my heart from sin : 
So shall I praise thy glorious name. 
And all thy mighty works proclaim. 

t Psalm 87. (p. m.) 

Privileges of the church of Christ, 

1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ; 
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He, whose word can ne'er be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode. 

2 On the rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With Salvation's walls surrounded 
Thou art safe from all thy foes. 

3 Here the stream of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Flows to cheer thy sons and daughters. 
And all cares and wants remove. 

4 None can faint where such a river 

Pours its treasures rich and pure ; 
Treasures, which, like God the giver. 
Through eternity endure. 

6 Saviour, if in Zion's city 

Thou record our worthless name ; 
Let the world 4eride or pity. 
We may well endure the shame. 

6 Fading isi the sinner's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joy, and lasting treasure. 
None but Zion's children know. 

Psalm 89, first version, (l. m.) 

Power and mercy of GocL 

THE heavens shall praise thy name, O Lord, 
And saints on earth thy truth record ; 
For who is likte our God) whose throne 
Stands all unrivaU'd and alone ? 

F 
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2 Lord^ at thy word the floods assuage 
The terror of their fiercest rage ; 
Thy foes confess with wild alarm 
The force of thy resistless arm. 

3 The world's foundations thou hast laid ; . 
And all its wonders have been made 

By him, who for his chosen race 
Assigns a peaceful dwelling-place. 

4 Yet with a lustre more divine 
Thy faithfulness and mercy shine ; 
And in thy covenant we see 

A bright similitude of thee. 

5 For thou hast built in grace and love 
Thy Son's eternal throne above ; 
Lord, teach us to draw near, and share 
His saving power, and guardian care. 

f Psalm 89. second version, (c. 

Blessing qf the Gospel 

1 BLEST are the souls that hear and knc 

The Gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 The name of Jesus is their joy. 

His righteousness their stay ; 
His praises all their hearts employ. 
His love directs their way. 

3 They glory in his strength alone. 
They conquer by his g;|cac«i ; 
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And near their king's eternal throne 
Will soon possess their place. 

4 O Saviour, give us grace to seek 
A sure defence in thee ; 
Grant us, belorv thy praise to speak. 
Above thy face to see. 

f Psalm 90. first version, (c. m.) 

Shortness and unoe/rtairUy of life, 

1 O LORD, the Saviour and Defence 

Of us thy chosen race. 
From age to age thou still has been 
Our sure abiding-place. 

2 Thou turnest man, O Lord, to dust. 

Of which he first was made ; 
And when thou speak'st the word Return, 
'Tis instantly obey'd. 

3 Beneath thy anger's sad effects 

Our drooping days we spend ; 
Our unregarded years break off*. 
Like tales that quickly end. 

4 So teach us. Lord, the uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclin'd. 

5 To satisfy and cheer our souls. 

Thy early mercy send ; 
That we may all our days \.o cotiv^ 
In peace and comfort spend. 



6 Let thy bright beams upon us slitnc. 
Give thou our work success; 
The glorious work we have in hand 
Do thou vauchsoTe to bless. 

:^ Psalm 90. second version, [c. 

Mortality qf man, and elemiti/ qf Goi. 
' 1 O GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home ; 

2 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth recetv'd her frame. 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

3 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
And stUl shall endless love be shown 
To make their safety sure. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Our lives soon vanisli, as the night 

Before the rising sun. 
6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

Psalm 91. (p. m.) 

God a tuT* dxftnae to hie people. 
I THE man who can rest on the aim 
Of mercy, and commune with God, 
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Shall find a sure refuge from harm. 
And dwell in a happy abode. 

2 The wings of thy mercy, O Lord, 

Shall cover and shelter his head ; 
To ward off the enemy's sword 

The shield of thy truth shall be spread. 

3 No terror, shall scare him by night. 

Nor arrow that flieth by day ; 

The pestilence shall not affright. 

For thou wilt forbid it to slay. 

4 Though thousands should fall by his side, 

Unrnju/d thy servant shalj stand ; 
In thee he shall safely abide. 
And bless thy delivering hand : 

5 For angels, commission'd by thee. 

Shall guard him wherever he goes ; 
Shall keep him from injury free. 
And fi*ustrate the rage of his foes. 

6 In vain shall the tempter annoy. 

For thou. Lord, wilt answer his prayer. 
Wilt grant him thy grace to enjoy. 
Thy endless salvation to share. 

PsALM 92. (L. M.) 

The pleasure of praising God. 

1 'TIS a delightful task to sing 
The praises of our heavenly king ; 
To speak thy mercies, O most High, 
And lift our voices to the sky ; 

f3 



2 To show thy goodness when the si 
His glorious course begins to 
And raise again the adoring s 
When night resumes her peaceful reign. 

3 How wondrous are thy works ! how great 
The glories of thy high estate ! 

How vain the wish of erring man 
To view thy deep, mysterious plan ! 

4 Yet, Lord, although we cannot trace 
Thy thoughts, we will adore thy grace. 
And in triumphant praise employ 

The hearts which thou hast fill'd with joy. 

5 The people whom thy love supports 
Shall grow and flourish in thy courts ; 
High as a palm their branches raise. 
Still fruitful in their latest days. 

6 Lord, thy reviving grace bestow. 
That we in tkith and love may grow ; 
On Christ, our steadfast Rock, may rest. 
And with his righteousness be blest. 

Psalm 93. (l. m.) 

The glory iff God'i kingdom. 

1 THE Lord is King, with strength arra/d. 

With majesty and glory crown'd ; 
The world's foundations he hath laid, ' 
And fix'd its everlasting bound. 

2 The floods arise with angry roari 

And toss their trouhled waves -Qia high ; 
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But at God's word they rage no more^ 
He speaks^ and all their terrors fly. 

3 His throne from endless years hath stood^ 

And shall for ever stand the same ; 
Thou Lord of life, and source of good. 
How shall we speak thy wondrous name ? 

4 Thy promises, O Lord, are sure. 

Pointing the way to joys above ; 
O therefore let thy sons be pure. 
And holy as the God they love. 

PsALM 94. (p. M.) 

The blemng of GocTb protection, 

BLEST is the man who feels 

Thy chastening hand, O Lord, 
To whom thy love reveals 
The secrets of thy word ; 
That he may rest in peace and joy. 
When all thy foes thou shalt destroy. 

The Lord will not forsake 
Nor cast the souls away. 
Who his salvation make 
Their refuge and their stay ; 
But though they mourn awhile, his voice 
Shall bid his faithful ones rejoice. 

Had not thy help been nigh, 
O Lord, my soul had died; 
Thy mercy doth supply 

Strength when my footsteps slide : 
With many a gloomy care o^^^t^ii^d^^ j 
I sought thy comforts, aud {o\krA^1MIN 
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4 A sure defence in tliee 

I never fail to find ; 

The Tower to which I fli 

When fears diatraet in; 

Thy goodnesSj Lord, shall still defend. 

And guide me to my journey's end. 

Psalm 95. first version, (c. m.) 



1 COME, let UB sing unto the Lord, 

And our glad voices raise 
To Him whose gracious acts afford 
The noblest theme for praise. 

2 Great is our God, whose high c 

The universe controula ; 
Fis'd by his power the mountains stand. 
The obedient ocean rolls. 

3 Before our Maker let ua fall, 

And kneel in humble prayer; 
Hear, Lord, ond grant i|s, if hen we call. 
Thy saving ^ace to share. 

4 Thou art our God, and we the sheep 

Whom thy mht hand doth lead ; 
O stHI VouCKsa^ thy flock to keep. 
And in thy pastures feed. 

Psalm ^. second version, (c. m.) 

1 O MIOHT'WG k«ep the narrow path, 
Of -ftith and godly lear; 
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And while we dread Jehovah's wrath, 
To his reproof give ear ! 

2 " To day," he cries, ''my voice obey, 

" And harden not your heart ; 

*' Go not, like Israel's sons, astray, 

" From all their sins depart ; 

3/' Lest in their punishment ye share, 
" And hear your doom express'd ; 
*' By that almighty voice which sware, 
*' Y^ shall not see my rest." 

4 We learn that through their unbelief 

They could not enter in ; 
Then bring us. Lord, thy kind relief 
And wash away our sin. 

5 Grant that through Christ we may embrace. 

The offer of thy love ; 
And, cleans'd by him, may see thy face. 
And share thy rest above. 

Psalm 96. (l. m.) 

For the spread qf the GaspeL 

1 LET all the earth with one accord 
Sing a new song uuto the Lord ; 
For still fresh signs of love we view ; 
His favours are for ever new. 

2 Ye messengers of mercy, go ; 

To all the world his wonders show ; 

Among the heathen let iheNvox^ 

Of Chriat'a redeeming grace be \ie«t^* 



3 Declare how Jcsiia reigns above, 
And tell them of his dying love ; 
The coming judgmenl-day proclaim. 
And speak the glories of his name. 

4 O hear, ye nations, and obey; 
Cast your vain idol-goda away ; 
And let your thankful praise be paid 
To him by whom the world was made. 

5 Enter hts glorious courts, and bring 
Your gifts to heaven's eternal Kiqg ; 
Before his mercy-seat appear, ^ , 
And worship him with godly fear. 

6 Let heaven and earth in praise unite. 
Rejoicing in the Saviour's might; 
Whose love unchanging shall maintain 
Tlie blessings of his peaceRil reign. 

Psalm 97. (7's.) 

The kiagdom qf dtritl. 

I JESUS reigns ; the earth shall bring 
Praise to her exalted king : 
While triumphantly he goes. 
Vanquishing his stubborn foes, 

2 Earth a present God hath felt. 
And the hills before him mcll ; 
Vivid lightnings gleam around. 
Earthquakes rock the solid ground. 

3 They that in their idols trust 
c humbled in the dust ; 



PSALMS. 71 

All ye powers before him fall ; 
Own that Christ is Lord of all. 

4 Zion heard him^ and was glad ; 
For the Lord, in glory clad. 
Comes his chosen race to bless 
With his perfect righteousness. 

5 Let all evil be abhorr'd 

By the souls who love the Lord ; 
So shall he direct their way9> 
Keep, and guard them all their days. 

6 Light and happiness shall rise 
To refresh their longing eyes ; 
Praise shall be their sweet employ, 
Christ their glory, and their joy. 

Psalm 98. (l. m.) 

Praise for redeeming grace, 

1 SING to the Lord in joyful strains. 

For he is doing wondrous things ; 

His own right hand the victory gains. 

And beauty from disorder springs. 

2 Jesus his saving power makes known. 

And to t^e heathen sends his word; 
To Israel's sons is mercy shown ; 
All earth the joyful news hath heard. 

3 Let every creature then unite 

In praises to Messiah's name ; 
Declare the triumphs of h\a ini^gEvV., 
And all his gracious deed^ ^Tot^sim. 
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kA Let ocean bid his billows roar 
The swelling concert to prolong; 
And mountains, silent now no more, 
Re-echo the triumphant song. 
5 For brighter years are near their birth, 
' And sin's dark empire soon must cease 
The Savioui' comes to rule the earth 
^_ In tnith, in righteousness, and peace. 

^ Psalm 99. (s. m.) 

Praise lo a MvmphanI Saviour. 

1 THE Lord in Zion reigns. 
Let earth his praise proclaim. 

And celebrate in loudest strains 
His great and dreadfiil name. 

2 Let distant nations come 
To worship and rejoice ; 

While vaunting enemies are dumb. 
And tremble at his voice. 

3 In meek submission own 
That Jesus is your King : 

Humbly hefoie bis righteous throne 
Your prayers and praises bring. 

4 For holy is our Lord ; 
Justice and grace surround 

His steadfast seat; and in bis word 
Eternal truth is found, 

5 Saviour, 'tis thine lo spare. 
To pity, and forgive ; 

O may we learn, in faith and prayer. 
To seek thy &ux, and live. 
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t Psalm 100. (l. m.) 

Invitation to praise God. 

1 ALL people that on earth do dwell. 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell. 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise. 

Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good. 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM 101. (C. M.) 

Wisdom and strength implored, 

1 LORD, when I lift my voice to thee. 

To whom all praise belongs ; 
Thy justice and thy love shall be 
The subject of my songs. 

2 Let wisdom o'er my heart preside. 

To lead my steps aright ; 

G 



And make thy perfect law my guide. 
Thy service my dehght. 

3 All sinful ways I will abhor. 

All wicked men forsake ; 
And only those who love thy law 
For my companions take. 

4 Lord, that I may not go astray. 

Thy constant grace impart ; 
When wilt thou come to point my way, 
And fix my roving heart? 

PSAiM 102. (C. M.) 

The shortness of life. 

1 O LORD, receive ray humble prayer. 

And listen to my cries ; 
Burden'd with sin, depress'd witli care. 
On thee my heart relies. 

2 Hear me, for all my strength, like grass, 

Is wither'd and decay'd ; 
My days like vapour melt, and pass 
Swift as an evening shade, 

3 But thou, O Lord, shalt still endure 

The same through endless years ; 
Thy promisesj so fix'd and sure, 
Relieve me from my fears. 

4 In trouble let me find thee nigh, 

Be guided by thy grace 
Through life's dark road ; and when I die, 
PView thy unclouded face. 
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Psalm 103. first version, (c. m.) 

Thanks for redeeming mercy, 

1 MY soul^ give thanks unto the Lord, 

And bless his holy name ; 
His endless benefits record. 
His gracious deeds proclaim : 

2 For he is ready to forgive. 

And with his love embrace ; 
He cures thy sickness, bids thee live. 
And crowns thee with his grace. 

3 The Lord is merciful and kind. 

Unwilling to destroy ; 
In him his faithful people find 
Sure help, and lasting joy : 

4 As East from West, a boundless space. 

Our sins he doth remove ; 
If heaven be measur'd, we may trace 
The limits of his love. 

5 Then join, ye angels, to express 

His praise from pole to pole ; 
Bless him, all ye his servants; bless 
Thy Maker, O my soul. 

PsALM 103. SECOND VERSION, (l. M.) 

Frailty of matu 

1 THE Lord, who knows our feeble frame^ 
Remembers, that we are but dust ; 
We change ; but he is still tha ^^axsNSi.> 
For ever holy, true, ocv^ '^>\'s»\.« 
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2 Man's life, with fleeting splendaur gay. 

Like a firail flower is seen to bloom ; 
The chilling blast soon tears away 
Its pride, and lays it in the tomb* 

3 But God's eternal love sustains 

The soul that on his word reUes ; 
For him an endless rest remains, 
A peaceful mansion in the skies* . 

3 Then let us join his name to bless;. 
Whose kingdom ruleth over all ; 
And in his grace and righteousness 
Confide, that we may never fiilL 

Psalm 103. third version, (cm. 

Praise fw GotTs mercies. 

1 BLESS thy Redeemer, O my sou) ; 

Let every tliought within 
Adore his name, who makes thee whole. 
And pardons all thy sin : 

2 Who sav'd thy life, when dangers near 

Were threatening to destroy ; 
Who wipes away each bitter tear. 
And turns thy grief to joy : 

3 Whose goodness all thy need supplies. 

Guards thee from all thy foes ; 
And still, in answer to thy cries. 
Increasing strength bestows, 

4 The wrath of God soon passes by ; 

He will not always chide ; 
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But his sure love is ever nigh^ 
His children's steps to guide. 

5 With a kind father's tender care 

He pities and defends 
Each waiting soul^ whose humble prayer 
On wings of faith ascends. 

6 Let heaven and earth their Lord adore^ 

And throng his bright abode : 
Bless, O my soul, and love yet more 
Thy Saviour and thy God. 

PSALM 104. FIRST VERSION, (s. M.) 
GocTs ghrff in the works of creation, 

1 MY soul shall bless the Lord, 
Whose power and goodness shine 

Through the wide universe abroad 
With majesty divine. 

2 Rob'd in eternal light 
He issues hi^ decrees ; 

His chariot is the cloudy height. 
His path is on the breeze. 

3 Great God, at thy command 
The gather'd waters fled ; 

And, shrinking from the higher land. 
Sought their appointed bed. 

4 Thy goodness doth provide 
Food both for man and beast ; 

The herbage grows, the rivers glide, 
7o furnish out the feast 
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^^Bi The moon thy word obeys ; 
^^H The sun his period knows ; 
^^" And marks for human toil the Jays, 
The evenings for repose. 
6 Then join, all ye who share 
His love, with one accord. 
To sing his praises, and declare ■ 
The goodness of the Lord. 

Psalm 104. second vetision. 

God'i monders in earth and tea. 

1 HOW wondrous are thy works, O Lord, 

In wisdom thou hast made them all; 
Thy gifts, with which the cartli is stored. 
Remind us on thy name to call. 

2 Nor does the ocean less declare 

Thy power, where'er its billows sweep ; 
There sail the stately ships, and there 
Gambol the monsters of the deep. 

3 Thy creatures a!l depend on thee. 

To thee for their subsistence cry ; 
They spring to life at thy decree. 
And at thy word they faint and die. 

4 Then let our thankfiil praise ascend 
To him whose glory shines around ; 

Whose high dominion knows no end. 
With perfect love and wisdom crown'd. 

Psalm 105. (7's.) 

Tliaf,k! to God, and confidence •» Aini. 

to GIVE thanks unto the Lord, 



PSALMS. 79 

Every tongue his praise record. 
Every heart adore his name. 

2 Seek the Lord, his grace implore. 

On his love your trust repose ; 
Seek his presence evermore : 

There lay down your cares and woes. 

3 Ye that make the Lord your choice. 

Call to mind his works of love ; 
Tell his wonders, and rejoice 
In your King who reigns above. 

4 Thou, O Lord, art true and just ; 

Thou wilt crown with sure success 
All the waiting souls that trust 
In thy love and faithfulness. 

PsALM 106. (l. M.) 

Praise for GocTs goodness. 

1 O praise the Lord, for he is good ; 

Exalt and bless his glorious name : 
His love, which hath for ages stood. 
For ever shall remain the same. 

2 O Lord, what mortal tongue can tell 

Thy mighty works, thy wondrous ways ? 
Or how can human voices swell 
The note of everlasting praise ? 

3 Thy faithful people see thy face. 

And taste thy blessings rich and free ; 
Then, Lord, send down thy saving grace. 
And with thy love remember me ; 
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^ That I may join with them to seek 
The gloiies of thy courts above ; 
And nith united praises speak 
Of all tlic richea of thy love. 

Psalm 107. (l. m.) 

GoiTi kindtiess anil hiBe to Idt people. 

I LET God's eternal love be sung 
I On eartli by every mortal tongue ; 
But let his ransom'd people raise 
The loudest notes of joyful praise : 

2 For once by cruel foes oppress'd, 
Tliey toil'd, and sought in vain for rest ; 
They wander'd in a dreary road. 

And found no peaceable abode. 

3 By hunger and by thirst assail'd, 
TJieir spirits sank, their courage fail'd ; 
No ciieering ray of hope was there 
To chase the daikness of despair. 

4 But when they cried unto the Lord, 

Their griefs were cuied, their peace restored ; 
He smooth'd their path, reliev'd their woes. 
And gave them freedom and repose. 

6 O tlicn, what catise have men to sing 
The praise of tlieir eternal King; 
His boundless mercies to declare. 
And thaDk him for the giAs they share. , 
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Psalm 108. (c. m.) 

Thankful acknowledgement qf Gad's mercy, 

1 MY heart is steadfastly inclin'd 

Lord, to love thy ways ; 

With tuneful tongue and willing mind 

1 will resound thy praise. 

2 With the first dawn of opening day 

I will awake and rise 
To sing of all thy love, and pay 
My morning sacrifice. 

3 For high above the starry pole 

Thy mercy. Lord, extends ; 
Thy truth preserves each faithful soul 
That on thy word depends. 

4 Be thou exalted. Lord, and bring 

Thy great deliverance near ; 
That thy beloved sons may sing. 
And cast away their fear. 

5 Vain is the help of man ; but Thou 

Canst save from all distress ; 
O God, our hearts with grace endow^ 
Our hands with victory bless. 

Psalm 110. (l. m.) 

Dominion promised to Christ, 

1 THUS to his Son Jehovah spake ; 
At my right hand assume thy seat. 
Until I give thee power, and make 
Thy roes to crouch beneath thy feet. 
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2 Thy people then shall bow to thee^ 

To thee their willing hearts resign ; 
From sin's control for ever free 

In heavenly beauty they shall shine. 

» 

3 Thou, their eternal Priest and King^ 

Shalt send thy blessing from above^ 
To lead them safely on, and bring 
Their spirits to the land they love. 

4 But terribly thy wrath shall smite 

Each haughty and unyielding foe ; 
Shall put the rebel-hosts to fli^pt, 
And hurl them down to endless woe. 

Psalm 111. (6-8's) 

The blessing and privilege of worshipping GocL 

1 WHETHER thy faithful people meet 

In secret to adore thy name ; 
Or crowd thy courts with willing feet. 

To raise devotion's general flame ; 
O Lord, I would be present ^ere. 
To swell the voice of praise and prayer. 

2 For thou art kind and full of grace ; 

Thy works in beauteous order stand ; 
And all that know thee love to trace 

The wonders of thy skilful hand : 
But thy redeeming mercy shines 
Far above all thy great designs. 

^ Thy people's wants arc all supplied. 

They trust thy word, aivd ^Tvd\v ?»v\\^-;. 
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Thy truth and righteousness abide 
For ever steadfast and secure ; 
Lord^ in my need I look to thee. 
And wait thy saving grace to see. 

4 Holy and reverend is thy name ; 
Impressing every soul with awe. 
In which true wisdom lights her flame. 
And speaks the terrors of thy law : 
By every tongue in earth and heaven 
To thee let ceaseless praise be given. 

Psalm 112. (l. m.) 

Hapfkneu of (he righUmu. 

1 BLEST is the man who fears the Lord, 
Whose chief delight is in his word ; 
On him unnumbeKd mercies rest. 
And all his children shall be blest. 

2 In darkest seasons there shall rise 
Light to refresh his longing eyes ; 
Trusting in God, he shall not fear 
Though evil tidings he may hear ; 

3 His steadfast piety shall claim 
Eternal memory for his name ; 
Though foes insult, and fools deride. 
His constant steps shall never slide 

4 His name the needy learn to bles». 
Who ofl hath succoured their d\>XTewv> \ 
And many a hamblc mounvnE^H Ma^ 

Shall grace the good man'* \iou*«a<' iW*^*^-* • 
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Praise for Coifs mercies. 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord; his name resound 
Far as creation's utmost boiiiid ; 
Declare fais power, his grace adore. 
From heneeibrth and for evermore. 

9 Let our exulting strains arise 

When the sun lights tfie eastern skies ; 
And let his last retiring rays 
Behold the unceasing work of praise. 

3 For though the Lord, cnthron'd in light, 

Be far remov'd from mortal "sight, ^ -^k 

He deigns a searching gidnce to throw ^^S 
On heaven above nna earth below. , ^^^M 

4 The sorrowing soul he loves to bless. 
And ease the burden of distress ; 
The poor and needy be will raise 
Even from the dust to sing his praise. 

Psalm 115. (l. m.) 

God the d^ence of hia people. 

1 YE servants of the Lord most high. 

In him your constant trust repose; 
A sure defence he will supply, 

And shield you from your strongest foes. 

2 The Lord will send his mercies down. 

Your hearts to cheer, your steps to guide ; 
W7(A cbokeat blessings he wift crawn 
Your works, and for yout wMvla ^twSit. 
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3 Did ever God forget the souls 

Who raise to him their constant prayer ? 
Can he who heaven and earth controls^ 
From his own sons withdraw his care ? 

4 No,— he will bless them more and more. 

And cause their numbers to increase ; 
Till all the tribes of earth adore 

Their God in strains that never cease. 

Psalm 116. (c. m.) 

Thanks for deliverance* 

1 I LOVE the Lord, for he hath heard 

My supplicating cry ; 
Hath smil'd upon me and conferr'd 
A blessing from on high. 

2 By deadly sorrows compass'd round 

I look'd to God for aid ; 
My soul, with hell's dark terrors bound. 
Still struggled, wept, and pray'd. 

3 I was brought low ; but heavenly grace 

Dellver'd me from harm ; 
For not in vain I sought his face. 
And lean'd upon his arm. 

4 Now, since the Lord has dried my tears. 

And eas'd my burden'd breast. 
Cease, O my soul, thy needless fears. 
Return unto thy rest. 

^ What shall I render to the Lord, 
For all his gi&s to me ? 

H 



Whose hand hath loos'd my bondf*, restored 

My peace, and set me free. 
S I have no otFering to bring 

But that of thanks and praise; 

CMn bill tune my heni't to sing | 

His goodness all my days. 
7 Where the Lord's faithful servants meet 

To call upon his name ; 
There all liia deeds I will repeat. 

And all his love proclaim. 

t Psalm 117. (l. m.) 

Exhortaiuin to fraisa. 

1 FROM alt that dwelt below the sties 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

3 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below. 
Praise him atx>ve, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Sfaost. 

Psalm 118. (c. m.) 

Ptaitefar Aa Meaamga qf redemplim. 
I CHRIST is become the comer-sUme, 
Though sinners may dcipise ; 
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This is the work of God alone^ 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

2 This is the day the Lord hath made^ 

A day of joy and grace ; 
When choicest blessings are convey'd 
To man's unworthy race. 

3 Blest be his name who comes to bring 

Deliverance from above ; 
Hosanna to the eternal King ! 
The Saviour whom we love. 

4 Lord^ let thy light direct our ways. 

Thy love our hearts inflame ; 
That we may lift the Toice of praise 
To Jesus' honour'd name. 

5 Thou art our Lord, in whom we see 

Eternal mercies ihine ; 
Unite our thankful hearts to thee ; 
Make us for ever thine. 

PSALM 119. FIRST VERSION. (C. M.) 

Blessing of true Religion, 

1 BLEST are the souls who keep the law. 
And love the ways of God ; 
Whom no temptation can withdraw 
From virtue's sacred road. 

^ O that my heart were thus inclin'd 
Thy precepts to fulfil ; 
That I could teach my wa^/'waiii xeivcv^ 
Obedience to thy wiW : 




3 . ;n would no shame, nor guilty fear, 

iJy inward peace destroy ; 
Thy pi-esence would my bosom cheer, 
' Thy praise my lips employ. 

4 O never leave me, nor refuse 

To be my guide anil friend ; 
Teach me the way of life to choose. 
And keep it to tlic end. 

5 Grant that my heart may upward rise. 

From sin's vile bondage free ; 
Press on ta ^ain the heavenly prize, 
And seek its rest with thee. 

Psalm 119. second vebsion. (c. m.) 

Srnrfil f/ Cod's tPOTil. 

1 HOW shall the thoughtless miad a£ youth 

Be train'd in wisdom's ways. 
But by those rules of heavenly truth 
Which God's own word displays f 

2 Lord, let that word be my delight. 

My comfort and defence ; 
And mat me with unclouded sight 
To read its hidden sense. 

3 Hide it within my heart, and there 

Its sacred truths impress ; 
That I may cease from sin, nor dare 
Its precepts to transgress. 

4 Thy statutes. Lord, have been my songs. 

While journeying Leie below ; 
And earnestly my spirit longa 
The wajr of truth to know. 
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5 O give me wisdom to discern 

Thy will, and choose thy way ; 
And grant, O Lord, the more I learn, 
I may the more obey. 

Psalm 119. third version, (c. m.) 

Grace implored, 

1 WHEN my soul cleaves to earthly things. 

Thy quickening grace impart ; 
When sorrow loads her drooping wings. 
Lord, strengthen my frail heart. 

2 When vain and evil thoughts arise 

To lead my mind astray ; 
From vanity turn off mine eyes. 
And guide me in thy way. 

3 Thy Scriptures never fail to cheer 

My heart, when cares oppress ; 
In them I find relief from fear. 
And comfort in distress. 

4 With this defence I dread no more 

The malice of my foes ; 
And my free spirit learns to soar 
Beyond all earthly woes. 

Psalm 119. fourth version, (cm.) 

Repentance and thanksgiving. 

1 THOU art my portion, O my Lord, 
Grant me to walk with thee ; 
And let thy everlasting word 
My strength and coit\foit\ie. 
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2 I thought on all my evil way. 

And tum'd to seek thy fate ; 
Thy will I hasten'*! to obey. 
And ask'd thy healing grace. 

3 Because of all thy righteous deeds, 

I will at midnight rise. 
To bless the hand from which proceeds 
All I most dearly prize, 

4 Lord, let thy love, that never ends, 

Befresh my fainting frame ; 
Teach me to reckon none my friends. 
But those that fear thy name. 

6 I thank thee for thy chastening rod. 
For once I went astray; 
But sorrow made rac seek my God, 
And own thy righteous sway. 

Psalm 119. fifth version, (cm.) 

PUature and profit of Goffi iMnl 

1 O HOW I love thy holy law ! 

What beams of heavenly light 
From that pure fountain can I draw 

To lead my steps aright ! 

2 Taught by thy Scriptures, Lord, I learn 

To walk in wisdom's way ; 

Still with new pleasure I return 

To read them every day. 

3 On thy sure word my heart w p\acK4, 
There is its firmest hold ; 
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Sweeter than honey to my taste^ 
And richer than fine gold. 

4 My spirit thirsts to know thee more. 

And claims thy promis*d grace ; 
O bless thy servant, and restore 
The brightness of thy face. 

5 Order my goings in thy word 

Let sin no longer reign ; 
But guide and guard me, O my Lord, 
Till all my foes be slain. 

PSALM 119. SIXTH VERSION. (C. M.) 

For pardon and protection, 

1 LORD, let my cry before thee rise ; 

Hear me, that I may live ; 
And while thy precepts make me wise, 
O let thy grace forgive. 

2 Preserve me from each dangerous snare. 

From every subtle fue ; 
So shall my lips thy praise declare. 
And all thy goodness show. 

3 I seek direction from thy word. 

Thy law is my delight : 
Now with thy saving mercy, Lord, 
Refresh my longing sight. 

4 Let thy hand guide me into rest. 

Thy love my heart control ; 
And let thy Judgments a\\ be\A^^\. 
For proGt to my soul. 
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5 Like a lost sheep I've gone astray ; 
O leave me not to die ; 
But still dii-ect me in thy way. 
And still fresh gmce supply. 

Psalm 121. (l. m.) 

Gad the protMloT of his people. 

1 TO God will I lift up mine eyes. 

From whom my surest comfort flows ; 
His hand, which ma.de the earth and skies. 
Will ease the burden of my woes. 

2 The Lord will guide thy wandering feet. 

And guard thee from impending ill ; 
Thy shelter from the noon-day heat. 
And from the night's im wholesome chill, 

3 His watchful eye no slumber seals. 

His people are his constant care ; 
He smoothes their path, their sorrow heals. 
And listens to their fervent prayer. 

4 In all thy ways the Lord is nigh, 

Thy best defence, thy surest Friend ; 
He shall preserve thy soul, supply 
Thy wants, and keep thee to the end. 

Psalm 122. (6-8's) 



1 MY heart rejoiced to hear them say ; 
To the Lord's house let us repair : 
Here, Lord, since thou hast V\A us ^re-j . 
Receive thy people's hutnHe ^ra^w ■■ 
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When in thy sacred courts we standi 
Teach us to hless thy guardian hand. 

2 O grant that unity and love 

Amid thy church may always reign ; 
And peace, descending from above. 
Her heding influence maintain : 
And may thy children all agi*ee 
In thankful strains to worship thee. 

Psalm 125. (7's.) 

Happiness of irusHng in God, 

1 THEY that in the Lord confide 

Firm as Zion's mount shall stand ; 
They shall steadfastly abide. 
Safe from every hostile hand. 

2 As the everlasting hills 

Round Jerusalem arise. 
So the Lord from countless ills 
Refuge for his sons supplies. 

3 They may feel oppression's rod 

Dealing its resentful blows ; 
But their Father and their God 
Will not leave them to their foes. 

4 Let the merciful obtain 

Mercy at thy hand, O Lord ; 
Rest from every earthly pain 
To the upright soul afford. 

3 O what fearful wrath awaits 

Those that wander from tVvj yjo^^X 
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While ill Zion's peaceful gates 

Sounds the hymn of thankful praise 

Psalm 126. (c. M.)'j 

Thaakajbr ileliverajtce. 



1 WHEN it pleas'd God our chains to bi'eaJ.-, 

And put our fees to flight, 
We scarcely scem'd to bo awake, 
Bewilder'd with delight. 

2 The Lord hath done great things for us. 

And how can we forbear 
To raise our cheerful songs, and thus ^h 
Our gratitude declare. ^^H 

3 O Lord, direct our wandering feet, ^^| 

That we may revcr stray ; ^i 

Make our deliverance complete, 
And keep us in thy way. 

4 He that with many tears hath cast 

Good seed into the ground. 
In joy shall doubtless come at last. 
With a rich hatvest crown'd. 

Psalm 127. {l. m.) 

Sueoeu dependt on GctL 

1 EXCEPT the Lord our labours bless. 
In vain shall we desire success; 
Except /trs guardian powet sualEaii, 
The (FAtchman traketh but in \mti. 
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2 'Tis useless toil our stores to keep, 
Early to rise, and late to sleep ; 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high. 
His providential care supply. 

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee 
For guidance and for help to thee ; 
Thy blessing ask, whatever we do. 
And in thy strength our work pursue. 

4 For thus thy sons, by mercy led. 
Through life's dark trials safely tread ; 
And in thy blessing never cease 

To find prosperity and peace. 

PSALM'128. (L. M.) 

Bleisedness of the righteous, 

\ THE favour of the Lord shall rest 
On him who walks in godly fear ; 
In all his labours he is blest. 
And finds the hand of mercy near. 

2 With happiness and comfort crown'd. 

No want or poverty he knows ; 
Thankful, when blessings most abound. 
He takes what Providence bestows. 

3 He sees his children round him rise. 

The stay of his declining years ; 

Few are the griefs that cloud his eyes. 

For filial love wipes off the tears. 

4 'Tis thus in all his works arvi \j«^^ 

The man who fears the LiO\3l ^s^^^'^N 
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And God's unfailing love conveys 
The pilgrim to his final 

Psalm 130. 



nveys ^^H 
M.) ^H 



Panhn uii/1 grace deiire4. 

1 OUT of the depths to ihee 1 cry j 
O Lord, receive my prayer ; 
And when 1 seek thy throne on high. 
Let me find mercy there. 
3 If thou ^houldst mark each wicked deed 
That ainfiil mortals do, 
Not even the best of Adam's seed 
Thy face couid ever vjen', 

3 But the pure blnod for sinners shed 
Brings peace and pardon near ; 

And thus our souls, by merty led. 
Thy sacred name revere. 

4 I wait for God to give me rest 

More anxiously than they 
Who, long with nightly toil distre^s'd. 
Watch for the break of day. 

5 Be thankful, ye that are the Lord's, 

In him your trust repose ; 

Complete redemption he affords 

Prom all your sins and woes- 

PsiLM 132. (CM.) 

Gn^t fisBOur imflored. 
1 Here in thy sacred courts, O l.tK4, 
With iJiankful hearts we meet. 
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Thy name to bless, thy truth record. 
And worship at thy feet. 

2 Lord, show thy gracious presence here. 

Here make thy fix'd abode ; 
And with a smile of mercy cheer 
The pilgrim on his road. 

3 With the rich treasures of thy grace 

Each hungering soul supply ; 
And when thy servants seek thy face, 
O hear their plaintive cry. 

4 Thy priests with righteousness invest. 

To suit their high employ ; 
And may thy children all be blest. 
And sing aloud for joy. 

Psalm 134. (c. m.) 

Praise to God, 

1 O BLESS the Lord, all ye who stand 

Before his awful throne ; 
Acknowledge his almighty hand. 
For he is God alone. 

• 

2 To him, ye servants of the Lord, 

Your hands and voices raise ; 
Worthy by all to he adored 
With everlasting praise. 

3 Thou Lord of heaven and earth, send down 

A blessing from above ; 
With grace and truth thy setvaite cio^xv. 
And seal them with thy \o\e. 



Psalm 135, (l. m.) 

Prauo far Gad's power and mereg. 

I SING to the Lord, tell forth liia praise ; 
On high your thankfiil voices raise : 
Praise him from whom all good proceeds. 
Praise him for all his wonili-oua deeds. 

^ 3 For God is great, exalted high 
Beyond the reach of mortal eye; 
He reigns eternal Lord of all. 

While fabled gods before him fall. 

3 His will o'er all the world presides, 

I Peoples the earth, pours out the tides ; 
I Bids lightnings flash, and rain descend, 
( And stormy winds the forest rend. 

4 His name, eternal and sublime. 
Outlasts the narrow bounds of time ; 
His love to all his people flows. 

To cleanse their giult, and ease their woes. 

5 O bless the Lord, all ye who bear 
His name, and in his mercy share. 
Praise ye the Lord who reigns on high ; , 
Praise him in strains that never die. 

Psalm 136. (7's.) 

Praue for God's meny. 
i O GIVE thanks to God most high. 
All ye powers, before him bend ; 
Lift our praises to the sVy, 
■Far his mercy knows no eni. 
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2 Praise his wisdom and his mighty 

Which through heaven and earth extend ; 
He hath filled the world with light. 
For his mercy knows no end. 

3 By his power he made the sun ; 

On his will the moon depends ; 
Stars their destin'd courses run ; 
For his mercy never ends. 

4 From the malice of their foes 

All his servants he defends ; 
Guides their steps, relieves their woes. 
For his mercy never ends. 

5 He, remembering their distress. 

Bids his grace their path attend 
Through life's dreary wilderness ; 
For his mercy knows no end. 

6 To the hungry food is given 

By this never-failing Friend : 

then praise the God of heaven. 
For his mercy knows no end. 

Psalm 137. (l. m.) 

The Jevjxsh captive's lamentcUion, 

1 BY Babel's streams we sat and wept, ' 

For Zion claim'd affection's tear ; 
Our harps unwonted silence kept. 
We hung them on the willows near. 

2 The foes, who from our countv^ \.ox^, 
And loaded us with countless vitou^^^ 



Requir'd that we should weep no more. 
But sing them one of Zion's songs. 

3 How shall wc sound Jehovah's name 

To lieathens on a foreign coast ? 
How cease to weep, when sword and flame 
Have ravaged all we lov'd the most ? 

4 O Zion, to remember thee 

Shall ever be my sweet employ ; 

Thy woes my heaviest grief shall be. 

Thy happiness my highest joy. 

t Psalm 138. (l, m.) 

Fraiie for GaPt mercy. 

1 WITH a]l my powers of heart and tongue, 
I'll praise my Mflker in my song ; 

Angels shnll hear the notes 1 raise, _ 

Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 111 sing thy truth and mercy. Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not allthy various works below 

So much thy power and glory show. 

3 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control. 

And strength diffus'd through all my soul. 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheid and guarded by thy hand j 

Thy words my feinting sou\ icvwe, 
Ana keep my dying faith a\ive. 
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Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To save from sorrows as from sins ; 
The work that Wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

Psalm 139. (l. m.) 

Omnipresence of God. 

1 O LORD, thy searching eye surveys 

My thoughts, my words, and all my ways ; 
When I sit down, and when I rise, 
I am still open to thine eyes. 

2 Whate'er I purpose thou canst see ; 
Each secret wish is known to thee ; 
Before, behind, and all around. 
Thy watchful providence is found. 

3 O wondrous knowledge I power divine ! 
Surpassing every thought of mine ; 
How shall I then thy Spirit ihun. 

Or whither from thy presence run ? 

4 If I could climb heaven's utmost height, • 
I draw but nearer to thy sight ; 

If I make hell my dark abode, 
I meet the angry frown of God. 

5 If on the wings of mom I fly. 

To the last bounds of earth or sky ; 
Even there, directed by thy hand. 
Before thy presence I shall stand. 

If In the darkness I confide, 
My wayward, wandering steip^ \.o\vvi^*> 

1^ 



I The shades before tliee haste away, ^B 
I Anii the night shineth as the day. V 

[ 7 Before I breath'J, thy power began 
I To mould and form (he future man ; 
I My substance, curiously wrought, 
I Was slowly to perfection brought. 

I 8 To thcc my praises sliall be paid, 
I For I am wonderiuUy made; 
I My soul with deepest awe pursues 
I Thy work, and marvels as it views, 

L 9 From idler meditations free, 

i Lord, how I love to think of thee ! 

I And trace the mercies of thy hand, ^1 

I As countless as the ocean-sand. ^^ 

10 Help me all evil to forsake. 

And find thee near when I awake: 
1 love thee. Lord ; and count all those 
Who hate thee, as my mortal foes. 

11 Search me, O Lord, and prove my heart; 
If from thy statutes I depart, 

O let me go no more astray. 
But lead me in thy holy way. 



Psalm 140. 

God a tared 



(p. M.) 



J O LORD, when dangers press me round, 
Ai? safety bat ia thee is found -, 
O leave me not alone : 
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Presei've me from besetting snares. 
Grant me thine aid, and let my prayers 
Reach thy eternal throne. 

2 Thou art my God, my Strength, my Stay, 
And often in the battle-day 

Hast shielded me from harm : 
Now to the onset of my foes. 
Lord, the resistless force oppose 

Of thy almighty arm. 

3 I know that God his church will keep. 
And bid the mourners cease to weep. 

And plead the poor man's cause : 
When wrath the wicked shall destroy. 
They shall abide in peace and joy 

Who love thy righteous laws. 

PSALM 141. (S. M.) 

God*8 help and directum denred. 

1 TO thee I cry, O Lord ; 
Lend an attentive ear. 

And thy unfailing grace afford 
My sorrowing heart to cheer. 

2 O let my prayers on high 
Like grateful incense rise ; 

And my uplifted hands supply 
An evening sacrifice. 

3 Preserve my lips and heart 
From every evil way ; 

And let me never take my p^iV, 
With them that disobey •. 
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^ But let tlic good reprove 
My faalts, and set me right ; 
Tlicir warnings I will count for love. 
And bless them when they smite. 

S From many a hurtful snare 
O Lord, my soul defend ; 
And with thy kind and watchful cars 
Protect me to the end. 

Psalm 142. (p. m.) .j 

GoJ a refuge /fom trouble. f 

1 TO God I pour'd out my complaint 
When trouble and danger were near ; 
My spirit within me grew faint, 

O'erwhelm'd with affliction and fear. 

"2 Thus moitniiug 1 lonk'd all arouiid 
In hope to obtain some relief; 
But there was no friend could be found 
To help me, or care for my grief. 

3 Depriv'd of all refiige below. 

To thee. Lord, I Ufted my prayei- ; 
O wilt thou not vanquish my foe. 
And rescue my soul Irom the snare ? 

4 My Refuge, my Portion, that art. 

My oiJy sure Helper and Friend ; 
Hear, Lord, the fond wish of my heart, 
Thy mighty deliverance send. 

S Mysoui from its bondage release, 
That I may rejofce in thy ^raya. 
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And, blest with abundance of peace. 
May tune my glad lips to thy praise. 

Psalm 143. first version, (c. m.) 

Grace and strength imphrcd. 

i O THOU, whose faithftilness and love 
Relieve my weight of care. 
Hear, Lord, and grant me from above 
An answer to my prayer. 

2 God of all grace, maintain my cause. 

And pity and forgive ; 
For, judg'd in strictness by thy laws. 
No human soul could live. 

3 For thee my thirsting spirit pants. 

To thee my hands I raise ; 
O soothe my grief, supply my wants. 
Now, as in former days. 

4 Show me the way that I should go, 

Teaoh me to do thy will ; 
Protect me. Lord, from every foe. 
And with thy Spirit fill. 

5 Life, peace, and holiness impart. 

That I may walk with thee ; 
For thy name's sake restore my heart. 
And bid my troubles flee. 

Psalm 143. second version, (l. m.) 

The tried soul thirsting for God, 

2 LORD, for thy truth and mercy ^ ^^^^ 
Relieve my wants, and hear m^f \it«^«t % 



And future ages shall prolong 
The notes of endless praise. 

4 Thy beams of mercy shine ; 
To earth's remotest shore ; 
And all creation shall com bin c 
Their Maker to adore. 

6 Thy glorious ihrone shall stand 
Unconscious of decay ; 
Thy grace shall spread, till every land 
Bows to thy righteous sway. 

Psalm 145. second version, (cm.) 

The goodness of Cod acknoicleilgcd. 

1 LORD, thou art just in all thy deeds. 
Righteous in all thy ways ; 
Thy band, from whence our life proceeds, 
Unniimber'd gifts conveys. 

3 For feeble souls thy help is nigh. 
To raise them when they fall ; 
Thy creatures' wants thou dost supply. 
And givest food to all. 

3 The prayer of faith thou wilt not fail 

With answering love to bless ; 

Its eam«st longings shall prevail 

To gain the wish'd success. 

4 Thy praise shall be our chief delight ; 

Thy deeds we will proclaim ; 
And ma,y thy creatuiea all uniw 
To bless thy holy name. 
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Psalm 146. (p. m.) 

The power and faiffifukwn of God, 

1 PRAISE God, O my soul ; 

As long as I live 
My praises to him 

I '11 thankfully give. 
The glory of princes 

Is fleeting and vain ; 
Jehovah's dominion 

Shall ever remain. 

2 How blessed is he 

Who trusts in the Lord, 
And finds the sure help 

His mercies afford ; 
For God, the Creator 

And Ruler of all. 
Provides for the needy. 

And hears when they call. 

3 From depths of distress 

The mourner he saves ; 
Gives sight to the blind. 

And nneedom to slaves. 
The Lord reigns for ever 

With majesty crown'd ; 
Ye children of Zion, 

His praises resound. • 

4 By angels in heaven 

Of every degree. 
And saints upon earth, 
AH praise be addresif & 
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To God in three peraons, 

One God ever blest. 
As it has been, now is, 

And always shall be. 

Psalm 147. [l. m.) 

Praise for God's meres- 

1 PRAISE yc the Lord, for it is meet 

The pleasing subject to pursue ; 
His gracious (tealings to repeat. 

And render praise where praise is due. 

2 The Lord hia people's cause defends. 

And builds up Zion's ruin'd wall ; 

Throughout the earth his word he sends 

The wandering outcasts to recall. 

3 His grace binds up the broken heart. 

And heals the wounds that sin has made ; 
His voice, that bids his foes depart. 
Cheers the meek soul with timely aid. 

4 The Lord, who hears the ravea's cry. 

In time of weakness will be near 
To such as on his word rely. 

And join firm hope with godly fear. 

5 Then sound his praises far abroad. 

Let heaven and earth his truth proclaim ; 
Aad all the souls that love the Lo rd 
-Exa/t the honours of hU name. 
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Psalm 148. (P^i^.) 

AU creaiwres exhorted to prmte. . 

1 ANGELS, from your height of glory, 

In your li^iker^s praise ignite ; 
All his hosts, take up the story 
Of his goodness uid his might 

2 Fix'd in your appoint^ sljption. 

Sun, and Mqoi^, dedar^ hiis praise j 
To the limits of creatioli. 

All ye sti^ your voices raise. ' 

■ • « , ' f , 

3 ' Twas.the X^vOy^fX g^vq ypu lieifi^ 

' l*wa8 hifif word that badfe yoii spme ; 
Therefore in his praise agreeing 
Magnify his name diTiiie, ' 

4 Praise hiip, eartl^, with idl thy wonders. 

Still obedient to his word ; 
Tempests, bid your loudest thunders 
Speak the praises of your Lord. 

5 All ye hills ai^d vales, adore him ; 

Trees, your whispering branches wave ; 
Kings and princes, bow before him. 
For his power sJone can save. 

6 Let both young and old be telling 

Of his praise from day to day ; 
For his name, all names excelling, 
Is our only hope and stay. 

7 Ye that have been taug^ U> te»x\$vnv. 

Be not last tQ. pjraise yo\it IS^x^^^ 



Since his grace hath brought you near him, 
Strains of highest rapture sing. 

Psalm 149. (c. m.) 

duTi people taviled to praiieu^ 

I PRAISE ye the Lord; lift up your voice 
In new and lofty songs ; 
Let Israel in her Lord rejoice. 

To whom all power belongs: A^H 

; 3 Let Zion's children love to tell ^H 

The glories of their King ; '^H 

And high their thankfiil voices swell, ^^* 
When of his grace they sing. 

3 O let them joyfiilly repose 

In Goi! their steadfiist ti-ust ; 
So shall they reign, while all their foes 
Are humbled in the dust. 

4 For God delights in them that seek 

His face with earnest prayers ; 

His saving grace adorns the meek. 

And peace and heaven are theirs. 

t Psalm 150. {7's.) 

Unieertal prahe to God. 

1 PRAISE, O praise the name divine, 
Praise it at the hailow'd shrine ; 
I-et the Unnament on high 
To its Maker's praise reply. 



PSALMS. 113 

2 Be the harp no longer mute> 
Sound the trumpet^ touch the lute ; 
Wake to life the tuneful string ; 
Bring the pipe, the timbrel bring. 

3 Let the organ in his praise 
Learn its loudest notes to raise. 
And the cymbal's echoing sound 
From the vaulted roof rebound. 

4 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breatn employ ; 
And in joyful strains proclaim 
Glory to Jehovah's name. 

5 To the eternal Three be given 
Praise on earth, and praise in heaven ; 
Such as was through ages past^ 

Is, and shall for ever last. 



K^ 



HYMNS. 



SECTION I. 



WORKS AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 



Hymn 1. (l. m. d ) 

Invitation to praise God. 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord^ whose sovereign will 

Call'd forth creation's beauteous plan. 
Who form'd all creatures by his skill. 

But gave preeminence to man ; 
Whose care preserves us day by day. 

Each sorrow soothes, each want supplies ; 
Who guides us in his holy way. 

And points to mansions in the skies. 

2 Praise ye the Lord, whom love brought down 

To dwell with sinful men below. 
To lay aside his radiant crown. 

And bear the weight of earthly woe ; 
Who willingly enduPd to bleed. 

And suffer for his creatures' sin \ 
That we, by his atonement freed 
From guilt, a heavenly prize m\^X. Vvcv. 
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3 praise ye the Lord, whose quickening grate 
Creates anew man's lifeless soul. 

And fits him for a happier place 
Beyond the reach of sin's control : 

Cleans'd by that grace we may aspire 
To taste pure joya with God above ; 

may one spark of heavenly fire 
^m Now light the flame of holy lave ! 

P Hymn 2. (p. m.) 

Praise to God. 

1 To the Source of every blessing 

Grateful anthems let us raise ; 
Holy joy our souls possessing 
Swells the tribute of our praise. 

2 Glory to the almighty Father, 

Fountain of eternal love, 
Who, his wandering sheep to gather 
Sei^t a Saviour trcon above. 

3 To the Son all praise be given. 

Who, with love unknown before, 
Left the bright abode of heaven. 
And our sins and sorrows bore. 

4 Equal strains of warm devotion 

Let the Spirit's praise employ, 
Author of each holy motion, 
Source of wisdom, peace, and joy. 

5 Thus while our glad hearts asceuding 

Glorify Jehovah's name, 
Heavenly songs with ours areW«n4\iv^ 
T^iv the Uieme a stiti the atnac 
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Hymn 3. (l. m.) 

The unsearchable greatness of God,^-Job zi. 7* 

J WHAT heavenly voice, or glowing pen, 
God's glorious attributes can trace ? 
What tongue of angels or of men 

Can mark his power, or tell his grace ? 

2 The wondrous subject is too high 

For earthly thoughts like ours to reach ; 
The praise of him who rules the sky 
Exceeds the compass of our speech. 

3 Yet, Lord, although no eye beholds 

The brightness of thy great abode. 
We thank thee that thy word imfolds 
The truth and mercy of our God. 

4 And though, to speak thy righteousness^ 

All human words are weak and tame ; 
Love finds a language to express 
Its gratitude, and praise thy name. 

5 O give us. Lord, a heart to seek 

A deeper knowledge of thy ways ; 
Give us a tongue, that we may speak 
The language of adoring praise. 

Hymn 4. (cm.) 

Holiness and mercy of G<xi— Job. xv. 15. 

1 THOU holy Lord, before whose sight 
Not heaven itself is clean, 
Dwelling in realms of purest W^t, 
By mortal eyes unseen ; 
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3 how can guilty rebds dare 
To raise their hopes so higli ? 
How stand before thy throne, and shaie 
The glories of the sky? 

3 We had for ever been unfit 
To view thy glorious face. 

Didst thou not condescend to sit 
Upon a throne of grace. 

4 But now we have an access made. 
And know that thou wilt blesa 

All who draw near by faith, array'd 
In Jesu's righteousness. 

5 Our hearts, O Lord, by grace renew. 
Wash out the stains of hell ; 

That we thy holy place may view. 
And in thy presence dwell. 

Hymn 5. (l. h.) 

OnnfprMenM qf G«d — Q«n. xzidii. 16. 

1 SOFT is the bi«ath of Sumnter'B eve, 
Uneacthl^ charms it seems to wear ; 
And piety is loath to leave 

The sacred scene, for God is there. 

3 When threatening tempests fill the sky. 
And all their treasui^d wrath prepare 
For guilty man j faith's eagle eye 
Bnghtens to see that God is there. 

J TAott^b (oss'd upon the sUmn^f wa\e, 
/ will not tremble nor des^ \ 
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Vain is the skill of man to save 

Our shattered bark ; but (rod is there. 

4 And though in dreary wilds I roam^ 

And breathe no more my native air ; 
Yet the chief blessings of a home 
Are with me still, for God is there. 

5 And oft as Christian brethren meet 

To worship in the house of prayer; 
Pure be their thoughts, their musings sweet. 
And their hearts glad ; for God is there. 

Hymn 6. (l. m.) 

Greatness and condescension of GrodL— Isa. IviL 15. 

1 YE that have known the love of God, 
Resound his praises fai* abroad. 

His truth and faithfulness proclaim. 
And all the wonders of his name. 

2 But how can mortal lips relate 
The glories of his high estate ? 
What glance of a created eye 
Can pierce the secrets, of the sky? 

3 O blessed truth, that God is near 
His creatures' feeblest cry to hear ; 
That He, whom pride in vain may seek. 
Dwells with the contrite and the meek. 

4 The Lord of glory deigns to show 
His grace and love to man below, 
And to the eye of faith 'tis given 
To scan the mysteries of heaven. 
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5 O let us then to God most bigh 
In trembling confidence draw nigb ; 
Find accesa by a Saviow's blood, 
And taste and see that he is good. 

Hymn 7. (l. m.) 

God's glory in I'realion. 

1 SAY, should not men their songs employ 
Creation's wondera to rehearse. 

If brightest angels hail'd with joy 
The birthday of a universe? 

2 For us the sun was made to shine, 

The moon to give her softer light ; 
' And for our iise the hand divine 
k Provides alternate day and night. 

3 Creatures of every form and tribe 

Obey their Maker's high decree ; | , 

But language fails us to describe j 

His wonders in the earth and sea ! 

4 Where'er we turn, his glorious form 

In varying beauty meets the eye; 

His vengeance thunders in the stoi'm. 

His love lights up the cloudless sky. 

5 While thus with wonder and delight 

The works of Providence we trace; 
O Lord, discover to our sight 

The works and triumphs of thy grace. 

6 With fairer scenes refresh our eyes 

TAan such as nature can present ; 
■4nd bid a brighter Sun arise 
To gUd the dazzling firmament. 
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7 The power and love of Christ make known ; 
His beauty to our souls display ; 
That we by faith may see and own 
The dawning of a heavenly day. 

Hymn 8. (c. m.) 

Power and love of God. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns ; let all mankind 

With grateful homage own. 
That truth and mercy have combin'd 
To deck his righteous throne. 

2 Upon his undisputed will 

Hang all created things ; 
The brightest angel wonders still. 
And trembles as he sings. 

3 How, then, great Lord, can guilty man 

Presume to venture near. 
Thy wondrous pui-poses to soan. 
Thy awful voice to hear ! 

4 Humbly before thy throne we bow, 

Yet boldly lift our prayer ; 
Since love relaxes the stem brow 
That justice seem'd to wear. 

5 Our trembling hearts survey with awe 

Thy holiness and power. 
And dread to hear thy broken law 
Demand the avenging hour : 

6 But hope, relieving our alarm, 

Bids all those terrors cease ; 

1. 



And shows ns how a Saviour'B ai 

Brings safety, joy, and peace. 

Hymn 9. (c. m.) 

dors aad ,goodnea> "f God. 

_. 1 THROUGH all creation, mighty Lord, 
Thy changeless glories shine ; 
And in the volume of thy word 
They breathe from every line. 

2 We view thee in the atanj sky. 

Guiding those orbs of light; 
We hear the thunder from on high 
Bear witness to thy might. 

3 Thy power and majesty we prove 

Where'er we tujn our eyes, 
And see inscribed thy name of Love 
In nature's thousand dies. 

4 That name marks every wondrous plan 

Of Providence and Grace; 
But shines most visible to man 

In the Redeemer's tece. 
d In us, O Lord, thy work begin. 

Our hearts by grace prepare ; 
That we may tm-n our eyes within. 

And find it written there. 

Hymn 10. (l. m.) 

Poaer and imtautaK^ of God. 

I ALMIGHTY and eterndKing. 
Whose will the univeFae otx^s. 
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Vouchsafe to hear us when we bring 
The feeble tribute of our praise. 

2 We own that thou art good and great. 

Thy high and glorious name we bless ; 
The wonders of tny heavenly state 
No mortal language can express. 

3 While earth through all her changeful frame 

Is mouldering by a slow decay ; 
Thou art unchangeably the same, ^ 

Thy years shall never pass away. 

4 And as thy love in ages past 

Was swift to hear and answer prayer. 
We ti*ust it will for ever last 

To guard us with unwearied care. 

5 O Lord, while thus our hearts aspire 

The song. of gratitude to raise ; 
Touch our cold Tips with heavenly fire. 
And teach us how to hymn thy praise. 

Hymn 11. (c. m.) 

The hoe qf a heaoeti^ Fati^. 

1 O THOU, that reign'st above the sky. 

By angel-hosts adored. 
We too would raise our voices high. 
And own thee for our Lord. 

2 Great God, thou dost vouchsafe to be 

In mercy's veil array'd ; 
Even in thy majesty we see 
A Father's Jove display'd. 
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3 It was a Father's hand that form'd 
These tenements of clay J 
His luve iiatb fed, his sun hath warm'd 
And eheer'd us every day. 

I But Oj the glorious Gospel shows 
More than a Father's love. 
Which on a world of bitterest foes 
Beams mercy from above. 

6 May we, adopted by thy grace. 
Our filial homage bring ; 
And aoot) in thy bnght dwelling-place 
In loftier numbers sing. 

Hymn 12. (l. m.) . J 



1 ETERNAL Sovereign of tile skies^ 
Whose love our utmost want supplies, 
Grants all that needy souls implprc. 
And chides us that we ask no more ; 

2 Since daily mercies we receive, 
How can we doubt or disbelieve ? 
Still on thy word may we d^end. 
And love thee as our surest Friend. 

3 For outward comforts we would trust 
Thy power, which tbrm'd us from the dust. 
And look for thy protecting aid 

"To bless the souls which thou hast made. 

4 TXfgTMcious hand presewea?tota CMC, 
Or lends its strength the loa4 to \Kat -, 
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Provides relief from want and pain^ 
Or turns our losses into gain. 

5 Then teach us never to repine^ 
Nor trust to any hand but thine ; 
Teach us to run the heavenly race 
With hopes as boundless as thy grace. 

Hymn 13. (c. m.) 

Ghrif and grace of GoeU 

1 HOW do thy wonders^ Lord^ surround 
Our steps where'er we go ; 
What wisdom and what love are found 
In all thy works below ! 

^ The glorious orbs that blaze on high 
Obey thy sovereign will ; 
Through all the earthy the sea^ the sky, 
We trace thy matchless skill. 

3 The truth, the mercy, and the power 
Of an Almighty mind 
Fly on the wings of every hour, 
And breathe in every wind. 

4 Yet does thy power seem most divine. 

Most wonderful thy grace. 
Exerted in the great design 
To save man's ruin'd race. 

5 This noblest work of love demands 

More than ah angel's song ; 
Joy thriUa our heart, hope \\tls owt \vmA&^ 
But wonder chains our loi\g;a!&« 

1.^ 
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Hymn 14. (7's.} 

T/umJa and pmise lu God. 

GLORY to our heavenly King, 

Blessings on his sacred name ! 
Now let every hving thing ' 

Own his power, his praise proclaim. 
S Higli o'er heaven and earth he reigns. 

Through eternity the aame ; 
And his single arm sustains 

Nature's universal frame. 

3 Can we, as we gaze ai'ounil. 

Fail to see his power and love ; 
Which throughout the earth are found | 
Steadfast as in heaven above? 

4 Lord, we thank thee that thy grace 

Still is near where'er we go; 
That the brightness of thy iace 
Shines amidst thy works below. 

5 While we thus converse with thee, 

May our faith with clearer view 
All thy bright perfections see. 
And its heavenward race pursue. 

Hymn 15. (s. m.) 



1 COME, your glad voices raise 

Tb him who reigns on high. 
And bid the notes of joyM pmse 
He-echo through the aky- 
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2 O Lord^ may sinners dare 
Thy greatness to proclaim. 

And with polluted lips declare 
The honours of thy name ? 

3 Poor, worthless, and unclean. 
Are the best gifts we bring ; 

Yet when thy gracious acts are seen. 
Who can forbear to sing ? 

4 Thy mercy seems to chide 
Our unbelieving fear ; 

The Lord, who once for sinners died. 
Will not refuse to hear. 

5 Let all who share his love 
Their gi*atitude express. 

And join the raptur'd hosts above 
Jehovah's name to bless. 

Hymn 16. (c. m.) 

God the source of happiness. 

1 O THOU, who wilt not fail to grant 

To sinful men below 
Whatever needy souls can want. 
Or boundless love bestow ; 

2 Help us thy gi-acious hand to trace 

In all the gifts we share ; 
And give to each its proper place. 
Lest they should prove a snare. 

3 We thank thee, Lord, fot Yve«\\)[v, «xv^ ^^^'t^ 

Safe homes, and failMxA tiictv^^ \ 




But 'tiu not on such things as these 

That happiness depends. 

joys can health procure. 

Except tliy face I see ; 
Pleasure is piiin, and wealth is poor. 

When separate from thee. 



S Thtni art the treasure of my heart ; 

Thy grace my richest gain ; 

Whatever comforts may depart, 

10 let tby love remam. ^^ 

Hymn 17. (p. m.) H 
7^ riches tff divine grate. — Isa. ixIt. 4, &c. ^^^ 
WHAT mercies to our God belong, ^| 
What comfort do his words convey ^'^^| 
Say to the fearful heart. Be strong, ^H 

And cast your needless fears away ; 
In darkest hours the Lord is nieh. 
Life, peace, and pardon to supply. 

S Hii mercy causes light to shine 

On such as once in dariuiess dwdt ; 
Touch'd with an energy divine. 

The stubborn heart begins to melt; 

Tho lame leap up, the dumb proclaim 

The glories <^ his holy name. 

3 At his decree the thirsty ground 

With fertilizing streams is blast ; 

The desert smiles with verdure crown'd. 

The weary travellers find rest. 
And joy to see the how\in^ inastc 
With nature's richest blcssmgs gnc'i. 
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4 There, Lord, thy mercy forms a way. 

That leads to a divine abode ; 
So plain, the simplest need not stray ; 

So pure, the wicked shun the road. 
No hurtful creatures there are found. 
No lion treads the sacred ground. 

5 But there, with many a cheerful song. 

Thy ransom'd ones their course pursue ; 
Rejoicing as they pass along 

That Zion's glories are in view ; 
Where sorrow shall for ever cease. 
And all is happiness and peace. 

Hymn 18. (p. m.) 

GotPs wiXRngne99 and ability to save, 

1 OUR Father dwells in heaven above ; 

O, what a cheering thought ! 
From that pure source of light and love 
Are all our blessings brought. 

2 May we not look for glorious things 

From such a holy place. 
And deem that mercy's heavenly springs 
Will pour rich streams of grace ? 

3 Why should we murmur or despair 

In sorrow's darkest hour, 
' When to a gracious Father's care 
Is join'd a Monarch's power ? 

4 Lord, when thy children suffer pain, 

Thou pitiest their distress ; 
When human confidence proves N«citv> 
Thy aid ensures success. 



S Long as we mo this earthly race, 

O teach us to depend 
On the unfailing strength and grace 
Of an almighty Friend. 

Hymn 19. (l. m.) 

Cod the portion <if bis people, 

1 GOD of all grace, if thou art mine, 
Why should my doubticg soul rcpi»c ? 

o despair. 

3 Though every comfort should depart. 
And peace forsake my heavy heart. 
One smile from thee, one cheering ray, 
Can chase the darkest shades away. 

3 God of my life, if thou appear. 
Not death itself can make me fear; 
Thy presence dissquites the gloom. 
And gilds the honors of the toinb- 

4 Do thou, O Lord, tlirough life supply 
increasing graee ; and when I die 
Bid my rgoidng spirit flee 

To find eternal rest with thee. 

Hymn 20. (c. m.) 



/ LORD, hast thou but one pace \n g«». 
One pardon to bestow ? 
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And does thy love by which we live 
In measur'd portions flow ? 

2 O no ; it is a constant stream^ 

By a sure fountain fed ; 
Thy goodness is no fading dream. 
Just dimly seen, and fled ; 

3 Thy mercies are a countless store. 

Thy gifts for ever new ; 
Where sin abounded, yet far more 
Hath grace abounded too. 

4 Shall we then quit the way that's right. 

And sin without restraint. 
Attempting vainly to unite 
The sinner with the saint ? 

6 Detested thought ! can souls be dead. 
Yet still alive to sin? 
Can they who hell's broad pathway tread, 
A crown of glory win ? 

6 Lord, let thy love that knows no end 
Make sin more hateful still ; 
And every free forgiveness bend 
Our spirits to thy will. 



SECTION II. 



REDEMPTION BY JESUS CHRIST. 



Hymn 21. {l. m.) 

Man's faU aiid rvcoverg. 

^ I MAN, in his Maker's image form'd, 
I In heavenly virtue was complete ; 

I Love nil'd o'er every thought, and warm'd 
His heart, and made obedience sweet. 

2 With glowing mind, and tuneful tongue. 

Angels their wondering praise express'd ; 
And heaven with acclamations rung 

When God pronounced his crcaturei blest. 

3 But soon, by lying arts misled, 

Man from his happy station feD ; 

And the bright charms of Eden Red 

Before the withering blast of hell. 

4 What sin and misery from that hour 

Have Bcoiirg'd and niin'd this fair earth ! 
And Satan holds beneath his power 
The children of a heavenly birth ! 

^ Vet hope, still lingering, casts oue ta'j 
Of comfort o'er the dark ftbjsa ; 
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And points to sinful man the way 

To brightening realms of promised bliss. 

6 All is not lost^ since Christ hath given 
His precious blood to make us free : 

Saviour, speak to us of heaven. 

And guide our wandering hearts to thee. 

Hymn 22. (c. m.) 

Christ the best treasure,^~.l8su Iv. 2. 

1 WHY buy we that which is not bread ? 

Why hoard what is not gain ? 

Why seek for life among the dead. 

For joy where sorrows reign ? 

2 O Saviour, grant that we may find 

In thee substantial food. 
Leave the world's empty joys behind. 
And aim at real good. 

3 Be thou our wealth ; for having thee. 

What can we want besides ? 
Be thou our joy ; for pain must flee 
Where'er our Lord abides. 

4 Be thou our life ; for thou canst save 

From sin's appointed doom ; 
And bear us through the gloomy grave 
Safe to a peaceful home. 

Hymn 23. (l. m.) 

Redeeming love of Christ, 

1 ARISE, my soul, from meawet \)Kvtv^, 
To praise the mighty King ot VAT\g,s \ 

>A 



And among all his works and ways 
Let Love coll forth the highest praise. 

2 Love brought a Saviour fiom the skies 
To die for me, that I might rise 
Above the power of death and hell. 
And near his face for ever dwell. 

3 He saw me in my ruin'd state. 

And sav'd me, though my sins were great; 
Put all my gloomy fears to flight. 
And turn'd my darkness into light. 

4 When sin had slain my guilty bduI, 

He touch'd me and said. Be thou whole ; 
When douds of grief around me spread. 
He smil'd upon me, and they fled. 

5 He calm'd the passions of my broait. 
And luU'd anxiety to rest ; 
Preserv'd me from a thousand foes. 
And bade my soul in him repose. 

6 O gracious Saviour, guide me still. 
Teach me submission to thy will ; 
From groundless terrors set me free. 
Let nothing part my soul from thee : 

7 And when the hour of death is near. 
Thy love shall calm each rising fear, 
Safe through the gloomy vala convey. 
And bear me to the realma of day. 

Hymn 24. (c. M.) 



/ FATHER, before thy throive we^w4-. 
Our thankful praise to gi'we; 
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Because thou didst a Saviour send^ 
That ruin'd souls might live. 

2 In paths of sin and wretchedness 

We had for ever stray'd ; 
Hadst thou not pitied our distress^ 
And hastened to our aid. 

3 We thank thee that we were not left 

Without thy tender care. 
Of strength, of help, of hope bereft, 
To parish in despair. 

4 It was thy free and sovereign grace 

That gave thy only Son, 
By his bloodshedding to efface 
The ills that we had done. 

6 O Lord, thy gracious work complete. 
Let Christ be form'd within. 
And by his presence make us meet 
The heavenly prize to win. 

Hymn 25. (7's.) 

Chmfs hoe the ground of confidence, 

1 JESU, in whose boundless grace 
All our confidence we place. 

To thy throne with joy and fear. 
Trembling, hoping, we draw near. 

2 How shall mortal lips relate 
All the glories of thy state ? 
How shall sinners dare to siivg 
Praise to heaven's etemfil l^tvg,^ 



-3 Lord, in thy bright diadem, 
Mercy is the richest gem ; 
Though array'd in glory now. 
Thorns once pierc'd thy bleeding brow. 

4 Thou didst leave heaven's calm repose. 
Thou hast borne our cares and woes. 
Dying on the accursed tree : 

May not sinners trust in thee? 

5 Lord, we hear thy gracious voice 
Bid the mourner to rejoice. 
And the captive soul be free : 
Shall not sinners hope in thee? 

6 Thou hast brought salvation near ; ^ 
Silence every i-ising fear, 1 
Bid each doubt and murmur flee ; 1 
Teach us to depend on thee. 

Hymn 26. (l. m.) 

Chritt the comfort aad strength ((f hit peopU. 

1 JESUS, my only source of peace. 

My comfort in affliction's hour. 
The only hand that can release 

My captive soul from Satan's power ; 

2 My Shield amid the battle'^ shock. 

My Anchor in the stormy wave. 
My faithful Guide, my steadfast Rock, 
Kind to protect, and strong to save ; 

3 To thee my soul I wou\d resign. 

For it was ransom'd by thv \Aw)i'. 
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Immortal love hath made me thine> 
And led me to a faithful (rod. 

4 In thee a constant Friend I trace^ 

In thee my dying soul finds health ; 
Blest with the ridies of thy grace, 
I ask no other store of w^th. 

6 When cares oppress^ and fears invade. 
Thou nfever hast denied relief; 
Thy hand, omnipotent to aid. 

Smoothes the dark-heaving tide of grief. 

6 If thou preserve me, gracious Lord, 
Vain is the power of Satan's art ; 
Thy cheering presence still afford. 
And with thyself enrich my heart. 

Hymn 27. (c. m.) 

7%« eommg of Chritt, 

i THE Saviour comes ; O happiest sound 
That ever reach'd our ears ! 
Difiusing peace to all around. 
And quieting their fears. 

2 He comes to execute the plan 

Contriv'd by sovereign love. 
And raise the fallen race of man 
To lasting joys above. 

3 He comes to bind the broken heart, 

To make the wounded whole, 
And solid comfort to im^rt 
To every contrite soul. 



4 He comes to bear our wants niid pains, 
To suffer and to bleed ; 
That we from Satan's gulling chains. 
For ever might be freed. 
6 Come, gracious Lord, thy work fulfil. 
Thy great salvation bring ; 
^^ And reign on Zion's holy hill 
^H Tlie world's triumphant King. 

^M Hymn 28. (p. m.) 

^^^r Second coming of Chritt. 

^M I WIDE o'er earth's remotest border 
' Long had midnight darkness dwelt,,, _ 

Darkness, parent of disorder, M 

Darkness, such as might be felt m 

2 But the Lord of life descending 

From his mansion in the skies, 
Peace and joy his steps attending, 
Bids a glorious light arise. 

3 Jesus cornea ; in silent wonder 

Nations hail the new-bom light. 
While he rends the veil asunder 

Which conceai'd him from their sight 

4 Now the prince of darkness trembles. 

For his reign is near its «id; 

All his forces he assembles 

His frail empire to defend. 

6 Vain attempt ! the word is spoken, 

' Christ shall reign on every shore ;' 

Soon shaU S&tan's rod be Viro^Lcn, 

Sin and darkness be no mote. 
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Hymn 29. (p. m.) 

Birth of Christ. — Isa. ix. 6. 

1 Hai]^ brightest^ happiest mom^ 
That ever beam'd from heaven ! 
To us a child is bom^ 

To us a son is given ; 
Let every heait its homage bring 
In honour to the new-bom King. 

2 What wondrous love is this ! 
The Lord of life appears. 
And quits the realms of bliss 
For this dark vale of tears ; 

Consents to tread this cursed ground. 
Where sin and misery abound. 

3 Does not a ransom'd earth 
The song of triumph raise. 
And hail a Saviour's birth 
With loudest notes of praise? 

Ah wretched man ! too blind to see 
The grace that heaven designs for thee. 

4 Give us an angel's tongue. 
An angel's willing mind ; 
And let thy name be sung, 
Great God, by all mankind ; 

Let the whole earth with one accord 
Confess tliat Jesus is the Lord. 

Hymn 30. (c. m.) 

Birth of Christ^Luke ii. 13, Ac. 

1 THE long^expecbsA hour dra^v^ xieax, 
The dawning ia begun ; 



I 



And night's dark sFiadows dibappear 
Before the rising Sun. 

2 A Kins is born, whose righteous sway 

Shall stretch through every land : 
Ye mountains bend, ye roeks give way. 
And own your Maker's hand. 

3 The heavenly hosts with warm delight 

Their joyful praise express ; 
And shall not earth her voice unite, 
A Saviour's name to bless ? 

4 " Glory to God on high," they sing, 

" Let peace on earth prevail ; 
"Good will to man its blessings bring, 
"And joys that never fail." 

5 Lord, let oiir faith and love increase. 

Our hps thy praises tell ; 
And let thy presence and diy peace 
la every boac»n dwell 

Hymn 31. (c. m.) 

Christ detfiied and r^fecltd — lea-liiiS. Jobn i. 1 

1 WHEN Jesus left his glorious tlirone. 
Sad was his earthly lot ; 
Even when he visited hb own. 
His own receiv'd him not. 

•2 They would not listen to his word ; 

But still the more he ta.vig\it, 

TAe more their enmity was aftrfft . 

To scorn the gifts be broa^l> 
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3 His wondrous works^ his just commands^ 

Were seen and heard in vain ; 
The Saviour by their wicked hands 
Was crucified and slain. 

4 Forbid it> biased Lord> that we 

Should thus thy love abuse ; 
Thy glorious works unmov'd should see. 
Thy gracious gifts refuse. 

5 We too are naturally prone 

To slight thy tender care : 
But, Lord, make all our hearts thipe own. 
And write thy Gospel there. 

Hymn 32. (7's.) 

Atonement of CkritU 

1 DID the Lord of life come down 

From his glorious seat on high ? 
Did he lay aside his crown, 
Toil and suffer, bleed and die ? 

2 Could thy Majesty divine. 

Gracious Lord, descend so low ^ 
Could no other hand but thine 
Save us from eternal woe? 

3 Could no meaner blood be spilt. 

No less sacrifice be given. 
That our souls, absolv'd from guilt. 
Might be rais'd from earth to heaven ? 

4 No, oar weary s{ttrits groan' d. 

Press'd with such a m\^l^ \o«A> 



6 In such bondage we were bound 

As no earthly power could break ; 
One, Mid only One, was ^und 
Who could suffer for our sake. 

6 Lord, thy love we would confess. 

Love surpassing human thought;] 

O vouchsafe our souls to bless ' 

With the pardon thou hast bought 

Hymn 33. (c. m.) 

Christ a teaeher and pAjvicionr— Mbh. li. 5. 

1 BEHOLD the Son of God appears 

Our niin'd race to save ; 
The sorrowing heart his presance cheere. 
And lights the gloomy grave. 

2 All our diseases he can cure. 

And all our wants supply ; 
The filthy at his touch grow pure. 
And earthly passions die. 

3 The blind look up with glad surprise. 

And hail the new-born light ; 
The weak grow strong, the simple wise. 
The wanderers are set right. 

4 The deaf those joyful tidings hear 

Which Jesus came to bring ; 

And at his word the dumb uw 

To woiship and to suig»iy 
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5 He speaks^ and the grim tyrant Death 

No more his power retains ; 
The impnson'd soul receives new breath. 
And bursts his marble chains, 

6 Lord, we are weak, diseas'd, and blind ; 

We know not how to pray ; 
Relieve the burden of our mind. 
And wash our guilt away. 

Hymn 34. (l. m.) 

Christ ihe light qfihe WQrld.^^er. iv. 23. John viiL 12. 

1 LORD, when thy sovereign will began 
To frame a dwelling-place for man. 
Confusion fled at thy command. 

And beauty grac'd the new-bom land. 

2 But O how quickly man defil'd 

That earth, which once so sweetly smil'd ! 
Disorder soon resum'd her reign. 
And darkness brooded there again. 

3 Yet once again thy voice was heard. 
Darkness receded at thy .word; 

To cheer our gloom, and ease our woes. 
The Sun of righteousness arose. 

4 Alas, that sinners should despise 
Heaven's choicest boon, man's richest prize ! 
And dwell in deepest shades of night 
Amid the blaze of gospel light ! 

^ Lord, speak once more ; from ev«t^ VewX. 
Command the darkneM to dei^ail ; 
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And send among us from above 
Tlie light of truth, and fire of love. 

6 Let Christ, our Sun, arise within. 
To scatter every cloud of sin ; 
And may we tread the heavenward road. 
Children of light, and heirs of God. 

Hymn 35. (p. m.) 

DeaA of Chriit. 

WHAT tongue can speak the wondrous love 
That brought a Saviour from above 

To die for guilty man ? 

Search to the limits of each zone. 

And ask if ever there was known 

Such love since time began. 

2 Lard, could not all the deadly rage 
Of foes forbid thee to engage 

In such a blest design? 
When death and torture were in view. 
Did not the dreadful thought subdue 

Even such a love be thine f 

3 No, thou hast bow'd thy willing head 
To suffer, in thy creature's stead. 

The penalty of sin : 
The debt is paid, and by thy grace 
Man's ruin'd and polluted race 

A heavenly crown may win. 

4 Saviour, to us thy grace impart, 
Iiet the corruptions of our \««.tt 

Be cnicifjed with thee ; 



HYMNS. 145 

That we may here enjoy thy love. 
And in a happier realm above 
Thy cloudless glory see. 

Hymn 36. (c. m.) 

Sufferings of Chri8t,~-.lsa^ liii. 5. 

1 IN Jesu's name with one accord 

Lift up a sacred hymn. 
And think what healing streams he pour'd 
From every bleeding limb. 

2 O who can tell what woes he bore 

When that pure blood was spilt. 
What pangs his tortured bosom tore 
When loaded with our guilt ? 

3 * Twas not the insulting voice of scorn 

So deeply wrung his heart ; 
The piercing nail, the pointed thorn, 
Caus'd not the saddest smart ; 

4 But every struggling sigh betray'd 

A heavier grief within. 
How on his burden'd soul was laid 
The weight of human sin. 

5 O thou, who hast vouchsaf'd to bear 

Our sins' oppressive load. 
Grant us thy righteousness to share. 
And lead us to our God. 

Hymn 37. (l. m.) 

Resurrection of CAm/.— Acts ii. 23,^24. 

I JESUS by wicked hands \s &\a\iv. 

And death receives his noVAesX \jwj \ 
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Receives, but cannot long retain 
The Lord of life beneath his sway. 

2 Ttie mountains quake, the vanquish'd grave 

His uncomipted flesh resigna ; J 

And he who died our souls to save, I 

Lives to complete his great designs. I 

3 O Saviour, in whose death we see I 

The tolien of thy boundless grace, I 

Thy rising tells us we shall be | 

Exalted to behold thy face. 

4 Thy hand, which conquered death, will guard 

Thy people from that mighty foe ; 
Though deep their woes, their conflict hard. 
Bright is the land to which they go. \ 

5 If pain and death await us here, I 

' Tis but the path which thou hast trod; ' 
And shall we not at last appear 

With thee before the throne of GodP 

6 O glorious hope ! the shadowy tomb 

Grows brighter, and its horrors cease; 
For thou wilt guide us through the gloom 
To realms oi everlasting peace. 

Hymn 38. (c. m.) 

ChnsCi death the nnn«r'« hope. — 1 Coi. iii. 11. 

1 GREAT God, when I approach thy throne. 
And all thy glory see ; 
TAiB is my stay, and tlus alone. 
That Jeaaa died for me- 
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2 How can a soul condemn'd toi^ie 

Escape the just decree ? 
A vile, unworfliy wretch am I, 
But Jesus died for me. 

3 Burden'd with sin's oppressive diain, 

O how can I getfree? 
No peace can all my efforts gain. 
But Jesus died for me. 

4 My course I could not safely steer 

Through life's tempestuous sea ; 
Did not Uiis truth relieve my fear. 
That Jesus died for me. 

5 And, Lord, when I behold thy fiu*e. 

This must be all my plea; 
Save me by thy almighty grace. 
For Jesus died for me. 

Hymn 39. (s. m.) 

Praise far redeeming mereg* 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And raise your sweetest strains 

To heaven's hi^ throne with one accord> 
Where your Redeemer reigns. 

2 Exalt his honour'd name. 
His wondrous mercy tell. 

Who from his throne of glory came 
To rescue souls from liell. 

3 On earth he bore out vroe«, 
And suffered in our stead ; 



Hymn 40. (c. m.) 

The believer anEending leilh Chuiat, — CoL iii. I. 

1 EARTH'S empty joys I cease to prize, 

I trust its charms no more ; 

In brighter realms my treasure lies. 

Where Christ is gone before. 

2 Lord, let my heart ascend with thee. 

And seek its rest above. 
The brightness of thy presence see, 
And share thy saving lovu. 

3 How can I rest in things below? 

I 'm but a strEuiger here j 
The home to which I long to go 
Is in a happier sphere. 

4 When will this earthly frame decay. 

And leave the spirit free 
To spread its wings, and soar away 
To happinass and thee? 

Hymn 41. (i,. m.) 

Sii^jid cumins of Chris! — Rei". xxii. JO. Iss. liii. l'( 

J JESVS, thy church with \ong\t\gc^«.s 
For thy CKpected conning -wBils ■, 
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When will the promis'd light arise^ 
And glory beam from Zion's gates ? 

2 Even now^ when tempests round us fall^ 

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky ; 
Thy words with pleasure we recall^ 
And 'deem that our redemption's nigh. 

3 Come^ gracious Lord, our hearts renew^ 

Our foes repel, our wrongs redress ; 
Man's rooted enmity subdue. 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 

4 O come, and reign o'er every land. 

Let Satan from his throne be hurl'd ; 
All nations bow to thy commiand. 
And grace revive a dying world. 

5 Yes, thou wilt speedily appear; 

The smitten earth already reels. 
And not &r off we seem to hear 
The thunder of thy chariot-wheels. 

6 Teach us in watchfulness and prayer 

To wait for the appointed hour ; 
And fit us by thy grace to share 
The triumphs of thy conquering power. 

Hymn 42. {Ts.) 

Sirfety and happiness in Christ 

1 RAISE, my soul, the note of joy 
To the great Redeemer's name % 
Let his praise my lips empVoy^ 
Let his love my heart ii^HAme. 



2 He, the way> the life, the trnth. 

Guides my stops, and calms my feurs ; 
He, the Guardian of my youth. 
Still pFOtects my riper years. 

3 On his word my hope is built. 

There my wandering heart finds rest ; 
His pure blood removes my guilt. 
In his favour I am blest. 

4 Tfuc delight I never knew. 

Till I saw my Saviour's face. 

And by faith had learnt to view 

AH the wonders of his grace. 

5 Now the sight so fills my soul. 

Warms and animates my heart ; 
That life's troubles, though they roll 
Near me still, have lost their smart. 

6 In his love I can rejoice. 

Though the swelling tempests roar ; 
Mid the waves I hear a voice 
Bid their angry strife he o'er. 

7 Sav'd by Christ, I wotdd declare 

His great name to all around. 
Till the voice of praise and prayer 
From ten thousand tongues resound. 

Hymn 43. (c. m.) 

For power to profit by Christ's salcatiau. 

I LORD, didst tliou give thj oiAv S«f^ 
To suffer in our place. 
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That wretched souls, by sin undone. 
Might be restor'd by grace ? 

2 When we behold such love as this, 

Do not our spirits pant 
With fond desire to reach that bliss 
Which mercy deigns to grant ? 

3 We wish, but know not how to go. 

This blessing to receive : 
O Lord, thy mighty aid bestow. 
And teach us to believe. 

4 Behold our waiting hearts, O Lord, 

And take us for thine own ; 
Here thy reviving grace afford. 
And here set up thy throne. 

5 O make us what we ought to be. 

Complete thy work of love ; 
That now thy goodness we may see. 
And share thy rest above. 

Hymn 44. (7's.) 

The value of Christie cross^-^Gsil. vL 14. 

1 GOD forbid that I should boast 

Save in my Redeemer's cross ; 
Things which once I lov'd the most 
Now I reckon but as dross. • 

2 Wealth has lost its charms for me, 

Pleasure can no longer pkas^ •, 
I have learnt through grace Vo ^^^ 
From such low pursvdts a^ \)cve^'a. 
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3 All my works no peace aflbid 

Since I know that Christ hath died ; 
For the sufferings of my Lord 
Pour contempt on human pride, 

4 In my Saviour'a cross I find 

Riches, honour, joy, and rest ; 
All tliat satisfies the mind. 
All that makes me fully blest. 

5 Here is my defence and stay ; 

Resting here I shall not fall ; 
Hence, ye worldly joysj away ; 
Ye are nothing,-— Christ is ^J, 

Hymn 45. (l. m.) 

Q^SoM of CAmt.— Heb. vliL I. 

1 JESUS, the Prophet of thy church. 

Whose word with heavenly wisdom glo> 
Unveil our hearts, direct our search. 
To gain the knowledge it bestows. 

2 O let thy solemn call flwakc 

Each soul to penitence and pi'aj^r 
The chains of sin and error break. 
And write thy sacred precepts there, 

3 Jesus, our Priest, whose boundless love 

Has made atonement for our guilt. 
And now before the tliroiic above 

Offers the blood which tlioii hast .spill, 

4 To us thy power and love levesi. 
Thy pardon to our souls con-yev i 
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Their fears remove, their sickness heal. 
And wash their deadly stains away. 

5 Jesus, our King, with conquering might 

Ride on, thy glorious work complete ; 
Put all our enemies to flight. 
And cast them down beneath thy feet 

6 To every frail and feeble soul 

New life and energy impart ; 
Teach us to bow to thy control. 
And rear thy throne in every heart* 

Hymn 46. (c. m.) 

Chrisfs invitaUon to «inn^«.— Mat xi. 28. 

' Come unto me," the Saviour cries, 
*' Ye souls with sin oppress'd ; 

' And I will wipe your weeping eyes, 
" And I will give you rest. 

' Come, weak and burden'd as you are, 

" And I will ease your load, 
' And bring my people from afar ' 

*' Unto my own abode. 

' Put on my yoke, and learn of me, 

" For I am meek in heart ; 
' So shall the slaves of sin be free, 

" And sorrow lose its smart." 

4 With wonder and delight, O Lord, 
We hear thy gracious call ; 
O cause the reconciling v^oid 
On willing ears to falA, 



5 Dispose us to draw neai', and take 

The boon so freely given ; 

And let redeeming mercy make 

Our spirits meet for heaven. m 

^ Hymn 47. (6-8"s.) ' ' 

" Christ is taade VTiCo u» wudmn, ije." — 1 Cor. i. 30- 

1 Polluted, feeble, lost, and blind, 

I wander from the ways of God ; 
With all my search I cannot find 

The path of hfe, the narrow road ; 
But, Jesus, thou my Wisdom art. 
With thy own light direct my heart m 

2 I find all efforts are in vain ■ 

To make atonement for my sin ; | 

No peace, no respite can I gain. 

But only plunge the deeper in : 
Lord, help me in my sore distress. 
Thou art my perfect righteousness. 

3 I would, but cannot mend my heart. 

Nor plant one holy purpose there ; 
Prone from thy precepts to depart, 

I sin in spite of all my care ; 
But, Lord, thy hand supports Uie weak. 
Thy strength and holiness I seek. 

4 I long for liberty and peace 

By Satan's heavy bondage press'd ; 

But where 's the hand that can release 

My captive soul, and give me rest? 

Jesus, my ransom ihou. hast 'pa\4, 

Tbou an my fiiH redempuon maic 
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6 Dear Lord^ whate'er my soul desires^ 
Through thee is plenteously conferr'd ; 

Wisdom and strength thy grace inspires. 
There's life and freedom in thy word : 

From worldly trifles let me flee. 

And seek my happiness in thee. 

Hymn 48. (6-7's.) 

Christ the tinner*8 refuge. 

1 When I hear the tempest rave 

Wildly round my troubled heart. 
When no earthly power can save 

From temptation's fiery dart ; 
Jesus, let thy hand be nigh. 
Hear my supplicating cry. 

2 When my conscience knows no rest, 

LfOrd, thy saving mercy bring ; 
Give me shelter in thy breast. 

Hide me underneath thy wing ; 
With the blood which thou hast spilt 
Cleanse me from the stains of guilt. 

3 Let me in the time of need 

To thy cross for succour flee ; 
Then I shall be blest indeed 

If thou deign to smile on me : 
Gracious Lord, my cause maintain^ 
Then my foes shall rage in vain. 

4 On my steps by day and night 

Let thy constant grace attend ; 
When I wander, set me right ; 

Keep me stead&st to t\ve eivd *. 
V^hen I stand, or when \ faW, 
Jesus, be my all in a\\. 
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Hymn 49. (i.. m.) 



1 How frail and fallibk am I ! 

What weakness marks my changing frame ! 
Yet tiiere is strength and comfort nigli. 
For, Jesus, thou art still the same. 

2 Thy love, immortal and divine. 

No coldness danups, no time destroys ; 
Through countless ages it will shine. 
Bright source of everlasting joy a. 

3 On thy sure mercy I depend 

In all my trials, wants, and woes ; 
For thou art an unchanging Friend, 
Sweet is tlie peace tliv hand bestows. 

4 Hast thou protected me thus far. 

To leave me in the dangerous hour? 
Shall Satan be allow'd to mar 

Thy work, or to resist thy power ? 

5 O never wilt thou leave the soul 

That flies for refuge to thy breast ; 
Thy Jove, which once hath made me whole. 
Shall guide me to eternal rest. 

C Though stars be from their courses hurl'd. 
Though mighty ruin should descend 
JVide o'er a desolated world ; 
The love of Jesus knows rw eni. 
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Hymn 50. (cm.) 

Christ a shelter and defence.'^Isa. xxv. 4. 

1 JESUS, the soul by grace made thine. 

And guarded by thy power. 
Shall stand secure, though foes combine 
To threaten and devour. 

2 Thy wisdom, faithfulness, and love. 

Their gracious work perform ; 
Thy promises a refuge prove 
In sorrow's darkest storm. 

3 Thou art a shadow from the heat, 

A shelter from the blast; 
Thy mercy guides the pilgrim's feet 
To a safe nome at last. 

4 The toils that on his path attend 

Are lighten'd by thy care ; 
The peace that meets him at the end 
Thou givest him to share. 

5 Dear Lord, the sinner's hope and stay. 

Through life our portion be ; 
That when the grave demands his prey. 
Our souls may rest with thee. 

Hymn 51. (p. m.) 

Strength and comfort in Christ* 

1 Thy praises, O Lord, 
We love to repeat, 
Attend to thy word, 
And sit at thy £eet i 

O 
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We love to adore thee, 

Our Saviour and King, 
And liumbljr before thee 

To worslup and sing. 
3 Too weak to draw near. 

For succour we pray ; 
Too vile to appear. 

Wo cannot but stay ; 
No merit possessing. 

No claim to thy love, 
We wait for thy blessjnp 

And grace from above. 

3 Long absent from thee, 

We wish to return ; 
Thy vengeance to flee. 

Thy beauty discern ; 
And shall we he slighted 

By thee when we come. 
Whose love hath invited 

The wanderers home? 

4 O never shall they 

Who trust in thy name 
Be left as a prey 

To sorrow and shame ; 
Thy presence appearing 

In times of alarm. 
Revives us when fearing 

And rescues from harm. 

5 On thee, dearest Lord, 

Our hope shall be built, 
Whose mercies afford 
A refuge from g\w\t ; 



^H 
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Thy love will provide us ' 

With help when distress'd> 

And finally guide us 
To mansions of rest. 

Hymn 52. (l. m.) 

Christ a comfirkr qf the o^UciS^— Isa. 1x1. 3. 

1 WHAT can relieve the troubled soul. 
When the dark waves of anguish roll. 
When dangers press> when doubts annoy. 
And foes are threatening to destroy ? 

2 All human succour is in vain 
The faintms spirit to sustain ; 
Jesus, 'tis thine alone to ease 

The suffeipmg of such hours as these. 

3 Thy mercy wipes the tearful eye. 

Thy presence checks the struggling sigh ; 
The mourner, long with fears distress'd. 
Finds peace and shelter in thy breast. 

4 The souls, that for thy succourpray. 
Thou wilt in no wise cast away ; 
For thy sure promises, O Lord, . 

A kind encouragement afford* 

6 O teach us in the trying hour 

To trust thy love, and own thy power ; 
To seek thee, though thou seem to chide. 
And wait till mercy be supplied. 

6 Though heavy be the load vieVs^w, 
Teach us on thee to cast o\rt cax^ v 
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Ani alTour strength from tliee obtain. 
Whose love brings comfort out of pain. 

Hymn 53. (p. m.) 

Christ Ihe onlg aruri 

1 IN tlic fond pursuit of plcasui 

Years of folly I employ'd ; 
Yet when I would grasp the ti 
Still I found an aching void. 

2 Though I gmn'd the end I wanted, 

I had less of joy than grief; 

Still my restless spirit panted 

For some permanent relief 

3 Novr my sou), on thee depending^ 

Blessed Saviour, rests secure;'* 
For thy love, its succour lending, 
Slial! eternally endure. 

4 All my joys thy presence heightens. 

All my wants thy hand supplies ; 
And the darkest prospect brightens. 
If thy light refresh my eyes, 

5 Though I lose each earthly blessing. 

Though my outward comforts flee ; 
Yet, thy favour still possessing, 
I am happy, rich, and free. 

G By thy grace to he protected, 

And to call thee Lord and Friend — 
Joy like this I ne'er expected, 
IJere my search is at an eni. 
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Hymn 54. (s. m.) 

Ascension of ChrisU^Heb* vU. 25. 

1 JESUS hath left the grave. 
And now in triumph goes 

To claim his heavenly throne, and save 
His people from their foes. 

2 His love remains the same. 
The church is still his care ; 

And all who reverence his nasi^ 
Shall in his glory share. 

3 He hears each plaintive cry. 
He numbers every groan ; 

Still pleading for his saints on high 
Before his Father^s throne. 

4 Lord, bid us rise with thee 
On faith's triumphant wing, 

Thy love and majesty to see. 
And hail thee as our King. 

5 O when wilt thou display 
The triumphs of thy rei^i ? 

When will all tears be wip'd away. 
And the last foe be slain ? 

Hymn 55- (c. m.) 

Aaoenshn of Cftm<H— Luke zxiv. 5. 

WHY search ye in the narrow tomb 

For him who lives on high ? 
Heaven spreads her gates to inak'&\\YKwx^3«av 

His glory fills the sky. 



2 Lift up your hearts, and stretdi your cyts, 

Tbe Saviour is not here: 
Behold the Conqueror arise 
To grace h brighter sphere, 

3 Angels with loud exulting songs 

Welcome their Lord again ; 
To us the victory belongs. 
For us the Lamb was slain. 

4 And shall we, Lord, ascend with thee. 

And sea.fihee as thou art ; 
From death's terriiic power made free. 
And sav'd from Satan's dart? 

5 Jesus, since thou art gone before. 

Grant that we too may go 
Where sin's dark empire is no more. 
And death a vanquish'd foe. 
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SECTION IIL • 



INFLUENCES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



Hymn 56. (l. m.) 

spiritual strength and toisdom desiretL^^ohn xvi. 13, 14. 

1 SPIRIT of life, thy influence shed^ 
To wake the careless and the dead. 
Light, strength, and comfort to bestow 
On many a child of sin and woe. 

2 Behold our frail and feeble state. 
Our foes are strong, our dan^r great ; 
The force of hostile rage witnstand; 
And guard us with thy mighty hand. 

3 Give us an understanding mind. 
The chains of ignorance unbind ; 
Instruct, enlighten, and prepare 

Our hearts the joy of heaven to share. 

4 Christ's precibus truths to us proclaim. 
Expound his word, exalt his name ; 
Make known his power, his love reveal. 
And with his blood our conscience heal. 

6 Lord, in our hearts vouchsafe to A:*n^» r:> v 
There every sinful motion c\\xA\ \ 



I 



Complete thy blessed work of grace. 
And fit lis for a happier plaice. 

Hymn 57. (c. m.) 

Offiecs of the Spirit. 

1 ETERNAL Spirit, by whose power 
Are burst the bands of death. 
On our cold hearts thy blessings siiower. 
And stir them with thy breatb. 
3 'Tis thine to point the heavenly way. 
Each rising fear control. 
And with a warm, enlivening ray 
To melt the icy soul. 

3 'Tis thine to cheer us when distrcss'd. 

To rmse us when we fall, 
To calm the doubting, tioubled breast, 
And aid when sinners call. 

4 'Tis thine to bring God's sacred word. 

And write it on our heart ; 

There its reviving truths record. 

And there its peace impart. 

5 Almighty Spirit, visit thus 

Our hearts, and guide our ways ; 
Pour down thy quickening grace on us. 
And tune our lips to praise. 

Hymn 58. (l. m.) 

For an increase of grace. 
J O FOR that flame of living ftie 

Which shone so bright in sain\s ot Q\i -, 
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Which bade their souls to heaven aspire. 
Calm in distress, in danger bold. 

2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 

In Abraham's breast, and seal'd him thine; 
Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt. 
And glow with energy divine ? 

3 That Spirit, which from age to age 

Proclaim'd thy love and taught thy ways ; 
Brighten'd Isaiah's vivid page. 

And breath'd in David's nallow'd lays ? 

4 Is not thy grace as mighty now 

As when Elijah f«lt its power; 
When glory beam'd from Moses' brow. 
Or Job en^ur^d the trying hour ? 

6 Remember, Lord, the ancient days ; 
Renew thy work, thy grace restore ; 
Warm our cold liearts to prayer and praise. 
And teach us how to love thee more. 

Hymn 59. (c. m.) 

Fof healing and strengthenkig grace. 

1 SPIRIT of holmess, look down 

Our fainting hearts to cheer ; 
And when we tremble at thy frown, , 
O bring thy comforts near. 

2 The fear, which thy convictions wrought, 

O let thy grace remove ; 
And may the souls, which l\iOM\MC5»»V.Vaxv^^- 
To weep, now leam to lo^e* 
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3 Now let thy saving mercy heal 

The wounds it made before ; 

Now on our hearts impress thy seal. 

That we may doubt no more. 

4 CompJetc the work thou hast begun. 

And make our darkness light ; 
That we a glorious race may run. 
Till faith be lost in sight. 

a discern 

In filler language we shall learn 
To sing triumphant grace. 

Hthn 60. (7"s,) 

The Spirit's direction impforerf. 

1 HOLY Spirit, from on high. 
Bend on us a pitying ^e ; 
Animate the drooping heart. 
Bid the power of sin depart. 

2 Light up every dark recess 
Of our nearts* ungodliness ; 
Show us every devious way. 
Where our steps have gone astray : 

3 Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief; 
Then the Saviour's blood reveal 
^|] our deep disease to heal. 

4 Otber groundwork should we\ay. 
Sweep those empty hopes away -, 
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Make us feel that Christ alone 
Can for human guilt atone. 

5 May we daily grow in grace. 
And pursue the heavenly race, 
Train'd in wisdom, led by love. 
Till we reach our rest above. 

Hymn 61. (l. m.) 

The gtddanoe and help of the Spirit. 

1 O THOU, whose piercing eye surveys 
Our inmost thoughts, our secret ways. 
To whom our heart wide open lies, 
Stripp'd of its treacherous disguise ; 

2 Thy purifying grace impart. 

To cleanse each vile and sinful heart ; 
Direct our thoughts, that they may be 
Withdrawn from earth, and fix'd on thee. 

3 Thy guiding Spirit, Lord, bestow ; 
Show us the way we ought to go ; 
And let our steps be always found 
Tending to Zion's hallow'd ground. 

4 Though earth has chain'd our souls, and sin 
Has reign'd and rioted within ; 

One gracious word, one smile from thee 
Can break their power, and set us free. 

5 Thy voice can bid our wanderings cease, 
And lead us in the paths of peace ; 
Then, Lord, thy blessing deigrv \.o gLN'a, 
Look on us, and our souls sVvaW Wve* 



Hymn 62. (p. m.) 

The Slant's aid rfesiwrf.— Gen. i. 3. 

^H-1 ERE the world, with light invcEtett, 
^^B Rose from its primeval sleep, 

^^H Gloom and desolation rested 
^^M On the surikoc of the deep : 

^^P Eaitfa and ocean 

^^^ Form'd one rude and shapeless heapi 
^^^U There the Holy Spirit moving, 
^^H , Wide his fostering pinions spread ; 
^^H Till, beneath his power improving, 
^^^ Nature aeem'd no longer dead ; 

' Light and beauty 

Rose to crown her radiant head. 

3 Blessed Spirit, we implore thee. 

Yet once more thy sucroiir lend ; 
Scatter the tliitk clonds befoie thee 
Which through all the earth extend; 

On all nations 
Bid the light of life descend. 

4 See what sin, and what delusion. 

In this wretched world are found ; 
St^ the torrent of confusion. 
Ere it spreads destruction round : 

Where sin triumph'd, 
Now let grace and truth abound. 

Hymn 63. (p. m.) 

•' TH^ ^rii Mpelh our infirmilki."— Ram. viii. 21 
' FULL of weakness and ot s\n. 
We look to thee (or Aife ■, 
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Lord, thy gracious work begin. 
And calm the inward strife. 

2 Though our hearts are prone to stray. 

Be thou a constant Friend : 
Though we know not how to pray. 
Thy saving mercy send. 

3 Let thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

Our souls with love inspire ; 
Strength and confidence afford. 
And breathe celestial fire. 

4 Teach us first to feel our need. 

Then all that need supply ; 
When we hunger, deign to feed. 
And hear us when we cry. 

6 When we cleave to earthly things. 
Send thy reviving grace : 
Raise our souls, and give them wings. 
To reach thy holy place. 

Hymn 64. (s. m.) 

'' Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God^^Eph. iv. 30. 

1 FORBID it. Lord, that we. 
Who from thy hand receive 

The Spirit's power to make us free. 
Should e'er that Spirit grieve. 

2 O keep our faith alive. 
Help us to watch ^nd pray ; 

Lest by our carelessness we dtwe 
The sacred Guest away. 



I 



Vlfffi hymns/ 

I How can we bear to lose 
Our best and kindest Fiiend, 
Life, health, and happiness refuse. 
And joys that never end ? 

I Are Sfttan'a chains so Hghf, 
So easy to be borne. 
That we tliy tender love should slight. 
Thy glorious freedom scorn ? 

I Lord, make us wholly thine. 
And in our hearts of stone 
Let grace with purer lustre shine, 
To mark us for thine own. 



Hymn 65. (6-8's.) 

For the effusion of tliB Spirii. 

1 LORD, show thy glory, as of old. 

The work of heavenly love display ; 

And let our longing eyes behold 

Another pentccosta! day : 

I Our fervent wishes deign to crown. 

And send thy quickening Spirit down, 

3 Thou seest. Lord, how far we stray, 

Oppress'd with ills we cannot flee ; 

How sin hath drawn our hearts away 

From peace, from happiness, and thee : 
Thy gracious Spirit, Lord, bestow. 
And snatch us from the depth of woe. 

3 Encompass'd witli an hosl ^ Soes, 

Oar strength is small, ovit dang^t t\\^-. 
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Where can we find some brief repose^ 

Or whither for protection fly ? 
O Lord, thy mighty Spirit send. 
Our hearts to strengthen and defend. 

4 Now let a brighter day begin. 

Than ever yet was witness'd here ; 
Bid the dark-gatheiing clouds of sin 

Be^^re thy presence disappear : 
Reign in each heart ; in every place 
Set up the empire of thy grace* ' 

Hymn 66. (c. m.) 

'' ThefruUqfthe Spirit is hvey'' ^.-uGaL ▼. 22. 

1 O THOU, whose grace no limit knows. 

Our barren hearts prepare ; 
That the good seed thy mercy sows ' 
May grow and flourish there. 

# 

2 Break up, O Lord, and cleanse the groimd 

From every noxious weed ; 
Where briars and where thorns are found. 
No culture can succeed. 

3 Blest is the heart, whose whole pursuit 

Is to perform iky will ; 
There will thy holy word bear fruit. 
And all its work fulfil. 

4 But it's a plant of tender growth. 

That will not long survive. 
Where worldly pleasures, cai%, o\ ^'Ji^> 
Allow it not to thrive. 



6 Lord, send thy Spirit from above. 
Thy cleansing grace bestow ; 
That fruits of holijiess and love 
In eveiy heart may grow. 



Hymn 67. (l. m.) 

" / loiR lead ifmi another Comforter."— John liv. SG, 

1 O LORD, vouchsafe thoae hopes to crowi 

Which thy kind promises inspire ; 
And bid the Comfoit-er come down 
To warm our souls with living fire. 

2 Grant that his influence may subdue 

The evils of onr carnal mind ; 
Teach lis to keep thjr word in view. 
And leave cartli's fading joys behind. 

3 Let this refreshing balm allay 

The anguish of conviction's sting ; 
New vigour to our souls convey. 
And solid peace and comfort bring. 

4 By this divine Instructor led. 

May we in grace and wisdom grow ; 

The heavenly path more firmly tread, 

And sit more loose to things below. 

5 Thus may our views become more clear. 

Our hearts more fiU'd with heaven and thee; 
Till ia thy presence we appear. 
From every stain of sin made Ivec. 
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Hymn 68. (s. m.) 

For the graoa of the Spirit. 

1 LORD, bid thy Ught arise 
On all thy people here ; 

And when we raise our longing eyes, 
O may we find thee near. 

2 Thy Holy Spirit send 
To quicken every soul ; 

To make the most rebellious bend 
To thy^divine control. 

3 Stir up th^blind and dead 
With thy awakening grace ; 

Teach wandering sinners how to tread 
Thy paths^^and seek thy face. 

4 Let all that own thy name 
Thy sacred image bear ; 

And fight in every heart the flame 
Of vigilance and prayer. 

5 Since in thy love we see 

Oui* only sure relief, 
O raise our earthly minds to thee. 
And help our unbelief 

Hymn 69. (l. m.) 

For deliverance from the spirit qf slufnber,^-^l8a» xxix. 10. 

Rom. xi. 8. 

i A WAKEN, Lord, our Yiea\A& \.o Vww< 
The things belonging to ovwc \«aK.^> 



o release. 

2 Though we have oft despis'd thy colt. 

And liv'd as ihy deteimin'd foes ; 
Let not judicial slumber fall. 
To bind ua in a deep repose. 

3 O send not forth the dread decree. 
That, though we hear, we shall not heed ; 



4 We have deserv'd thy [udgmei 
Vet, for Christ's sake, thy S 
Divine instruction to afford. 
And bring our wanderings ti 
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SECTION IV. 



THE WORD OF GOD. 

Hymn 70. (c. m.) 

GocPs word a light to our feet. 

1 THE path that sinners love to tread 

Is wrapt in deepest gloom^ 

And clouds of terror overspread 

Their passage to the tomb. 

2 But, Lord, thy sacred Word provides 

A gleam of living day ; 
Our wandering steps it safely guides 
Along the narrow way. 

3 It teaches us what ills to shun. 

What glories to pursue ; 
And how the Christian race to run 
With heaven itself in view. 

4 Why should we wander, when the road 

To life is made so plain? 
Why fai] to reach that high abode. 
Where purest pleasures reign ? 

6 Lord, as we read, thy grace bestow. 
And our dull sense revive -, 
That every burning wot A txv«^ ^a« 
With energy divine. 



Hymn 71. (l. m.) 

Valug of Ute Scriptiaei — 3 Tim. iii. 16. 

I DEAR is thy sacred Word to me. 
And rich the blessing it bestows ; 
There, gracious Father, I can see 

Th^ source Irom which all comfort flows. 

2 It tells me what I am, and whence 

I came, and whither I must go ; 
And still provides the best defence 
In pain, temptation, want, and woe. 

3 It lifts my heart from eartlily things. 

And points to lasting joy above ; ' ' 

Far brighter joy than that which springs 

From the Vain toys that sinners love. 

4 It warms my soul with living fire. 

And guides me in the narrow road. 

With fervent hope and strong desire. 

To reach at last thy bright abode. 

5 Lord, let it be my constant aim 

To keep thy truth, and learn thy ways ; 
And, as I read, stir up the flame . 
Of love, of gratitude, and praise. 

Hymn 72. (c. m.) 

For an underslaruHng nf the ScripCures Col. IH. 18. 

1 BEFORE thy mercy-seat, O Lord, 

Behold thy servants stand, 
To ask the knowledge of thy VJoii, 
The guidance of thy hand- 
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2 Let thy eternal truths^ we pray. 

Dwell richly in each heart ; 
That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 

3 Lord^ from thy Word remove the seal. 

Unfold its hidden store ; 
And teach us, as we read^ to feel 
Its value more and more. 

4 Help us to see a Saviour^s love 

Snining in every page ; 
And let the thought of joys above 
Our inmost souls engage. 

5 Thus while thy Word our footsteps guides, 

O may we safely go 
To those fair realms where love provides 
A final rest from woe. 

Hymn 73. (6-7's.) 

^' Search the ScripturesJ**~^ohn v. 39. 

1 DOES the Lord of glory speak 

To his creatures here below ; 
And may souls so frail and weak 

All his gracious dealings know ? 
Does the blessed Bible bring 
Tidings from our heavenly King ? 

2 O with what intense desire 

Should we search that sacred book 
Here our zeal should never tire ; 

Here we should delight to look 
For the rules by mercy gyveiv. 
To conduct our souls to \veaves\. 



I 



3 Shall not he thai humbly seekt>. 

All ihe hght of tiuih discern? 
Do we not, when Jesus speaks. 

Feel our hcarta wilhin us burn? 
For his soul-'icviving voice 
Bids the mourner to rejoice. 

4 Lord, thy teaching grace imjiart, , 

That we may not read in vain ; 
Write thy precepts on our heart, ' ■t\ I 

Make thy truths nnd doctrines, plain ; 
Let the message of thy love 
Guide us to thy rest above. 



y Hymn 74. (c, m.) 

Far gtaee la prqfil ig Bie Scriptures. 

1 AMID the darkness that appears 

Enshrouding all below; 
One living flame its lustre rears. 
To light this vale of woe. 

2 All is not dark, since grace divine 

The word of life has given. 

Here on our lowly path to shine. 

And point the way to heaven, 

3 Yet, Lord, so thick a cloud conceals 

Its beauty from our sight ; 
Except thy love the tmtn reveals. 
We cannot learn aright. 

4 Let grace accompany thy wotA, 
Each stubborn heart to meW ■, 
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That where its blessed sound is heard^ 
Its influence may be felt. 

5 Teach us sincerely to enquire^ 

And humbly to draw near ; 
To keep the truths that we admire, 
And practise what we hear. 

6 Lord, bid the springs of knowledge flow. 

Open the boimdless store ; 
That still in wisdom as we grow. 
Our souls may thirst for more. 

Hymn 75. {6-8's.) 

For a blessing on GotTs tffOfti— Deut. zxxii. 2. 

1 LORD, let thy doctrine, like the dew, 

■Upon our thirsty souls distil ; 
That every heart, by grace made new, 

May learn submission to thy will ; 
On thee alone our hopes depend ; 
Here bid the precious gift descend. 

2 Enforce thy blessed Word with grace. 

That it may answer its design. 
Sin's hateful features to ei:ase. 

And make us altogether thine ; 
Refresh us with its cheering light. 
And guide our wandering steps aright. 

3 Pierced by the Spirit's two-edged sword. 

Let sinful souls their giiilt confess. 
Acknowledge Jesus as their Lord, 

And glory in his righteousness : 
Thus, Lord, thy saving truth raskfe Vxvsywxv, 
And seal our spirits for tVvme <yNtv, 



Hymn 76. (6-8's.) 

Excellence of Gorfii mord, 

■l LORD, let thy Word be my delight. 
Its tiuths discover to my sight. 

Prepare my heart to feel its worth ; 
There as I fix my steadfast mind, 
. Let me mount up, and leave behind 
The perishing concerns of earth. 

S For there ! see thy glory shine, 
I trace thy love in every line. 

Thy truth, thy holiness*, and power ; 
There I can. learn tby blessed will. 
And am instructed to fiilfil 

The duties of each passing hour. 

3 The hope of an immortal ci-own. 

Which Christ to sinners hath brought down. 

Gives interest to that sacred page ; 
It proffers food that all may eat, 
Milk for the infant, and strong meat 
For them that are of riper age. 

4 I thank thee. Lord, whose love supplies 
The Word of life to make me wise. 

And guide me in the narrow road ; 
Teach me to team, and hold it fast. 
That my glad soul, when life is past. 

May rest in thy divine abode. 
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SECTION V. 



REPENTANCE, FAITH, &c. 



Hymn 77,^ (l. m.) 



tlM-Si: 



God is mUing ihai tUl shtnfUf'Ifome to repenkmoe,^-^ Pet. 

iiL 9. EzekJKrtn. 30, &c. 

1 HOW graciously. w Lord invites 

Unworthy sinnSs to repent ; 
And gives them time,, before he smites. 
To escape the threaten'd punishment. 

2 Thus, ere the flood of waters came. 

To overwhelm man's guilty race; 
God sent his servant to proclaim 

For many a year the terms of grace ; 

3 Thus too the Ninevites receiv'd 

A warning of approaching woe ; 
The trembling multitude believ'd 
The message, and escapM the blow. 

4 Thus mercy stay'd the avenging sword. 

Till Israel's disobedient seed 
Spum'd all the offers of their Lotd, 
And braved the nun he decreed 



And seek the path that leads to heaven. 

6 Lord, with thy word a blessing give. 
That it may soften every heart ; 
Not only bid us turn and live. 
But penitence and life impart. 

Hymn 78. (c. m.) 

Ji/y in heatsen over tepenling aimterii. — Luke xv. ^, 

1 JOY in angelic bosoms barns, 

And fills the courts of heaven. 
When a repenting sinner turns 
To God, and is forgiven. 

2 Midst all the wonders of the skies. 

No sight so strange as this, 
That lost and guilty souls should rise 
To taste of heavenly bliss. 

3 Of all the titles of their Lord, 

None shines more bright than Ijove ; 
Which grants frail dust a high reward 
Near his own throne above. 

4 And can we madly persevere 

To sin against such grace. 

Nor seek in that celestial sphere 

A peaceful resting-place ? 

S Shall we present to angers' c^m 
That rtrangatt Mgbt <rf »», ■ 
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When souls, invited to the skies, 
Are deaf to mercy's call ? 

I Forbid it. Lord, tliat we should stray. 

For ever bst in sin ; ''HI 

Let Love its richest boon display, * • 
Its noblest work begin. '^ 

I Hymn 79. {l. m.) 

' For pace to return. , . 

1 O FOR a beam of heavenly light ; ' 

To guide my rowing ateps arignt, 1 7/ ^ 

And lead me to tlie blest abode 

Where dwells my Father ai^d my God. ,1^ 

2 Lord, I am weak, and ptone to stray ; 

O keep me in thy holy way ; 11* 

What nature wants let grace supply, 1 
And smooth my progress to the sky. ,g 

3 Though I am but a worm of earth, ■ 
Sinful by praclicc as by birtb ; , ,j'|* g 
O let divine compassion shed 

New lustre on ijie path I tread. | j 

4 Trusting tn Jesus, let me go 

In safety through this vale of woe ; 
And may his gracious presence cheer 
My heart in all its wanderings here. 

5 And when my pilgrimage is o'er, I 
O let me rest upon that shore. 

Where sin shall lievQr move mi;Aei,^, ' 
JVor drive me from my Sav'wjtt"^ i^m**sA.- 



J 
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Hymn 80. (c. m.)'. 

The bleuing of reptntuTtce. 

1 HOW blest are they, who feel the weight 

Of sin, unfelb before ; 
Who awii with tears their wretched state. 
And knock at mercy's door. 

2 So David, at the Seer's rebuke, 

Was fill'd with sorrowing fears; 
So Peter, at his Master's look. 
Was melted into tears. 

3 When sinners thus behold their guilt. 

And tremble as they view ; 

Jesus applies the blood he spilt. 

To cleanse and comfort too. 

4 He washes all the stains away, 

6 Thus all the saints, row thron'd in light, 
Escap'd from sin's dark flood. 
Have wnsh'd their robes, and made ihem *d 
In his atoning blooJ. 

Hymn 81. {u. u.) 

Tht emJrtftf hmrL 

1 O THOU, whose tender care supplieg 
Strength to support the weak. 
Who wilt not sLighi the feeblest criea 
" " those who BCftTCft orti «^«&\. ■, 
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2 See^ low before thy throne of grace 

A. giulty xebd mdum ; 
Wilt thou despise my piteous case^ 
My weak petitions scorn ? 

3 Shall my distrQS$iqg'felur3 prevail 

To fill. in0, witjbt. despair ? 
Lord^ can thy sovereign mercy fail 
To listen to my prayer ? 

4 Do I not seek thy ^e aright ? 

Then teach me how to come ; 
And guide with thy refreshing light 
A wretched wanderer home. 

5 In trembling sorrow I draw near 

To tell thee all my woe; 
And till thy quickening grace appear, 
I cannot let thee go. 

6 O hear me for my Saviour's sake ; 

This is my only plea ; 
And let redeeming mercy make 
My sin* bound spirit me» 



Hymn; 82. (7's.) 

Par. deHveranoe fiani Hn. 



1 LORD, a bett^ heart bestow, 

Htar a sinner^s broken prayer ; 
Full of w'eariheM and.^be. 
To thy meitiel^ I repair. 

2 Once J tboi^ht I : could amend 

All the.fVjB of my/wtt^ft; 



To thy throne my steps could bend, »C * 
Do thy will, Hbd gain thy praise.' 

i But in vain. I tojl'd and pray'd. 
Still I did but sin the more j 
All the efforts that I made 
Left me weaker than before. 

4 Now I find no hand but one 
Can deliver me from guilt ; 
On the merits of thy Son ,.*^ 

All my confidence is built, 

6 Ruin'd, helpless, and forlorn, ' " 

To the Saviour's cross I flee ; 

O, since Christ my sins hath borne. 

Let nay burden'd soul go free. 

Hymn 83. (p. m.) 

Tht Utakral penitent acctpled. — Job ixxvi. 5. 

1 IS there no soul so poor and vile. 

On whom the Lord disdains to smile? 

Then is there hope. for me ; 
Though worthless, he will ne'er despise. 
Though weak, he listens to my cries. 

And sets the captive free. 

2 When fear suggests, I am too meaa. 
Too low, too smful, and unclean, ■ ,, ^ 

For God to look upon ; |' 

I view my Saviour's cross, and see 
Sacb love as makes my terroTs ftee,- V^ t 
My /aithJess doubts be gcme. ' 
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3 His land inviting voice I hear, 

" Ye heavy-laden souls draw near^ 
" And I will give you rest :" 
O Saviour, such a one am I, 
Therefore with trembling hope I fly 
For shelter to thy breast. 

4 Lord, I wjII never be afraid. 

Since even the weakest with thine aid 
May vanquish all their foes : 

Safe in thy strength my race I run ; 

Thy grace, which hath its work begun, 
Will bring it to its close. 

Hymn 84. (c. m.) 

The helpless imploring grace. 

1 O THAT I had a tongue to speak 

The praises of my Lord ! 
O that my words were not too weak 
His wonders to record 1 

2 But can a sinful worm aspire 

To reach his high abode ; 
Or kindle with unnallow'd fire 
The altar of my God ? 

3 O Father, bid me not depart 

From thy protecting wing, 
Although a vile and broken heart 
Is all that I can bring. 

4 A soul, with sin and angaish t«ti\.. 

Low at thy fobti^ooVliei \ 



O let a flame from heaven be sent 'H B 
To iight the sacrifice. ^ " 

5 Exalted by a Saviour's love, . q 

Let my glad spirit soar ||' 

To that fair resting-place above, 

W here sin shall vex no more. ' ' ' 

6 There let me join the heavenly t^aiI^.o 

That stand before thy face ; 
And learn in a sublimer stiain. -y 

To sing redeeming grace. i^ • 

Hymn a5. (s. m.) * 

Thogift of faith.— V.ph. ii. fl. 

1 FAITH is a precious gift ; 
In tender love bestow'd. 

To Join us to our Lord, and lilt 
Our souls to his abode. 

2 It owns that Christ is King, 
Rais'd to his heavenly throne j. f 

To save poor eimiers, who can bringj*! • 
No merit of their own. 

3 To him it leads the soul. 
When sunk in deep distress ; 

Trusts that his blood will make it wholi 
And pleads his righteousness. 

4 Lord, since the work rt thine 
To fix the doubting heart ; 

Now to our souls let grace d«'me 
A Jiving faith imparl, ■ 



-^ 



[ 



Hymn 86. {c, m.) 

The power <if faith. — Lnka iviL 6. 

O FOR a faith that will not shrink 
Though press'd by maiiy a foe ; 

That will not tremble an the hi'ink 
Of poverty or woe : 



a That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod ; 
But in the hour of grief or pain 
Can lean upon its God ; 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That, when in danger, knows no fear ; 
In darkness feels no doubt : 

4 That bears unmov'd the world's dread frown. 

Nor heeds its scornful smile; 
That sin's wild ocean cannot drown. 
Nor its soft arts beguile: 

6 A faith that keeps the narrow way i. 

Till life'alast spark is fled; 
And with a. pure and heavenly ray ■, 
Lights up a dying bed. 

6 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 
Anil then, wliate'er may come, 
J tas(e even now the haUovg'^\j^\M , VI 
Of an eternal homOi..'. ^ync^ssu^^ 



Hymn 87. (l. m.) 

The protpest of faith. 

1 THERE are some hours to morUils given. 
Bright as the glowing dawn of heaven. 
Sweet Bs the weaiy traveller"B rest. 

And peaceful as an sngel's breast ; 

2 When hope lifts up her longing eyes. 
And spreads her pinions to the skies ; 
When earth's dark shadows backward roll. 
And freedom dawns upon the soul. 



3 O why are those bright hours so few ? 
Why fades the vision from ovx view ? 
What envious power bids earth again 
Enfold us in its iron chain ? 



ItT 4 Alas ! these forms of earthly mould 
No lasting intercourse can hold 
With beings of a nobler sphere. 



6 But, Saviour, with one smile of thin 
Dispel our gloom, our hearts refine ; 
And on the wings of faith and love 
Waft us to brighter scenes above. 



6 With joy we hail that coming day. 

When, cheer'd with heaven's reviving ray, 
We shall be cali'd lo rest w'a\\ \.\\ce, 
Fmm earth's dark clouds (ot evev hec. 



■ Hi 



Hymn 88. (p. m.) 

i,.«(io« «f faith. 

1 WHY should earthly beauties tear tne 

From the fountain of all bliss. 
From that Lord, who waits to bear me 
To a happier land than this ? 

2 Faith already seems beginning 

To approach that land of rest, 1 

Where I shall have done with sinning. 
And with endless peace be bleat. 

3 Hasting to those heavenly treasures, 

I Meaner joys I leave behind; 
I Earth, with all its boasted pleasures. 
Shall not move my steadfast mind. 



Hymn 89. (p. m.) 

The OHSieer of faith — John vi. 66, &c. ''' 

WHEN faithless professors depart 
From Jesus, whom once they ador'd. 

His voice seems to sound on each heart ; 
Will ye too abandon your Lord ? 



2 Dear Saviour, to whom shall we go ? 

What other defence can we find? 
Can worldly enjoyments bestow ' B 

Relief to the sorrowing mind? ■' 

3 Can riches or pleasure supply , - 

The comfort we long to obtain ? 
Can /nendshtp forbid vis Vo iv^, ^ ^ 
Or cheei- ihe dark Beoson oX \f!Aw> 



J 




4 No ; this world has nothing 
^ointment. 
Through thee. Lord, alone 
In thee is our only relief, 

fi The words of" sal' 
And sinnc 
In glory for 
And rest i 

6 Lord, grant 

From worldly deceits 

And send down thy Spirit 

Our waiTnest sll'ections 



Hymn 90. (l. m.) 

Tht confidence of JmBi—liaio. viii 

1 CEASE, O my soul, thy fond complai 
Why should thy confidence grow faint? 
Why doubt the faithfulness and love 
Of him who pleads for thee above ? 

3 Is not hia woi'd enough to cheer 
Thy gloom, and dissipate thy fear? 
Doth not his love thy steps attend ? 
And canst thou wnnt with such a Friend ? 

3 When first thou didst a Saviour find. 
Sin's painful fetters to unbind ; 
His love engaged thy steps to lead. 
And help in every time of need. " -' '■ 

%f4 Has he not prov'd his fakWviV i^ie^ i*~!! 
In soothing grief, and answemg v'™'^*'' 
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^B Has he not issued his decree 

!■ That all shall work for good to thee ? 




fi Yes, gracious Lord, I see thee ni^h ; ' ■' J 
Thou wilt not leave my soul to die ; . . ii J 
Thy strength impart, thy peace restore, ■ / 1 
And grant that I may doubt no more. .1' 1 


■ Hymn 91. (l. m.) 


r 1 


^F ' . The applicalian of failli—Mati. lii. 20. 


■'" 1 


1 BEFORE thy cross, my dying Lord, 
I cast my soul, and trust thy love j 
O here thy saving power afford. 
And seal my pardon from above. 


:;. 1 


2 No threatening foes shall drive me hence, 
Helpless and fainting I draw near; 
Resolv'd, {for 'tis my last defence,) 
If I must die, to peiish here. 


3 But, Saviour, for thy mercy's sake, 
Reheve the anguish of my heart; 
The bruised reed thou wilt not break. 
Nor bid the contrite soul depart. 


1 


4 Wash'd in thy blood, I shall be pure 
, Cheer'd by thy smile, shall feel no s 
^L' Sav'd by thy love, 1 stand secure, 
^M And triumph in a Saviour's name. 


thame; 


' Hymn 92. {i,. m.) 




The am/art of faith. 




Bow to a heavenly Falhei'smW-, 



2 God's mighty works the creature sees. 
But cannot trace his deep decrees ; "' 
Yet this may cheer the sorrowing itund,' 
To know that he is just and kind. 

3 His 
Yet 

Much we may suffer, yet we know 
There's mercy in the heaviest blow. j , 

4 Then learn, my soul, the hand to biesa' 
That for tliy profit sends distress ; ' ' 
And, humbled by the gracious rod. 

Be still, and know that it is God. 
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SECTION VI. 

SPIRITUAL CONFLICT. 



I > . ■■ ■" 



Hymn 93. (c. m.) 

The Chfi8ium*8 danger and defence, 

1 HOW oft do s{n and Satan strive 

To tear my soul from God J 
My languid jfaitb seeps scfu'ce alive^ 
And mountains cross m;^ road. 

2 A thousand enen^ies .without^ 

A thpusapd fears within. 
Oft douditjiy fairest hopes with douht. 
And rouse each slumbering isin^ 

3 O how; could feeble flesh and blood 

Mnntaiha steady eburse. 
When fierce temptations, like a flood, 
RoH iHth>esistle8S ibrce ; 

4 Were not a heayenly Guardian near 

My fainting steps to lead ; 
To quell $ach unbelievttvig^M^, 
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5 But if tbe Lord be o 




1 BY a thousand foes a 

Where can I obtain reliefs 

All my refuges have fail'd, ; ' I . 

All m^ effurLs end in grief. 

2 There's a treacherous foe within. 

That misleads my better mind ; 
Wheii I wish to flee from sin. 
Near my heart the plague I find. 

3 Wretched creature that I am ! 

Who can case this load oi guilt ? 
Aid me, O thou bleeding Lamb ; 
On tby love my hope is built. 

4 Saviour, coulds't thou bear to die. 

Was thy soul an offering made. 
That vile sinners, such as I, 

Might be strengthen'!! by thine aid ? 

5 Lord, on my behalf appear; 

None can be in greater need ; 
With thy love my spitlt cheev, 
With thy hand my (ooteVe^^eai- 
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6 Keep me that I may not fall ; 
Bid the power of sin depart ; 
And preserve me, above all. 
From my own deceitful heart 

Hymn 95. (c. m.) 

Corruption iamented, 

1 WHV is my faithless heart so slow 

To practise what I learn ? 
And from those follies, which I know 
Are dangerbiis, to. return ? 

2 What maduess makes me choose the way 

Where ti*oubles never cease. 
And. willingly, consent to stray 
From the tried paths of peace? 

3 With heaven presented to my eyes. 

How can I wander still. 
As though I scorn'd the glorious prize. 
Nor fear'd die'imjyending ill? 

4 Lord, with new strengh my heart inspire. 

My stuBborn apirit move. 
To tread the patn which I admire. 
And do what I approve. 

5 With stea(}l^t mind and single eye, 

O let me walk with thee ; 
And when temptation's waves run high. 
Suppress that raging sea. 

6 Conquer each wild, rebeHious thought, 
• Thy gracious work fulfil ; 

And let my hean at len^h be iwsi^^ 
Suhmisfioft to thy mm.. 



Hymn 96. (p. M.) 

" The flesh htsteth againsl the ipiril." — GaL v. 17. 

1 O VAIN heart, where art thou roving; 

What proud wishes in thee swell ? 

Canst thou hope for God's approving ? 

Art thou fit with him to dwell ? 

2 Do those empty joys ensnare thee 

Which frail mortals prize so high? 
Or do faith's bright visions bear thee 
To the portals of the sky ? 



) Thei 
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Fondest hopes of heavenly rest ; 
Soon, too soon, they fade, they perish; 
All is gloom within my breast, 

4 O how desolate and dreary 

Are those hours of lonely grief. 
When the mind, depress'd and wtary. 
Seeks, but cannot find, relief. 

5 Gracions Lord, thy righteous dealings 

With our sinful race below. 
Prove thee faithful, though our feelings 
Like the ocean, ebb and ilow. 

6 Hear my fervent snpplication, i. J : 

And ihy BCrengtli and peace restore; 
Fix me on a firm foundaticm 
That I may be mo\'d nomo«iii^ 
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Hymn 97. (7's.) 

iSff» €md weakness defHofed, 

1 LORD, I own my sins are great. 

And deserve thy heaviest wrath ; 
Mine is a distressing state. 

Darkness overspreads my path. 

2 Of all sinners siire there'49 none • 

Weaker, or more blind, than I ; 
All the evils I have done 

To thy throne for vengeance cry. 

3 When I wish to do thy will. 

Soon I find my purpose ^1 ; • 
- And my sins, triumphant btill. 
Irresistibly prevalL 

4 Though I want thine aid, I fear v 

Grace on me can never shine ; 
How can such a wretch draw near } 
Canst thou hear such prayers as mine ? 

6 I have heard thy people tell 
Of the comforts of thy word ; 
And how sweet it is to dwell 
In the fiivour of their Lord : 

6 But I know not what they mean ; 
Joy^ like these I never knew ; 
Many a gloomy doiid between ■ 
Hides the Saviour fro^i my v\e^* 



7 Something still I seem to want 
To revive my drooping soul ; 
Lord, thy love vouchsafe to grant, 
Visit me, and make me whole. 




Hymn 98. (c. m, 

Far deliverance from aarldlg mora,,; 

1 HOW doth the world our hearts surrauad 

With trifles fair, but vain ! 
How false its promises ai'e found, 
Ita joys how raix'd with pain ! 

2 Frequent and fatal are the snares '1 H tt 

With which it strews our road ; 
And offering to relieve our cares, ,&t% • 
Does but increase their load. 



3 Yet still-the infatuated mind 

Pursues its prorais'd joy ; 

And oft too late begins to Jind 

It smiles but to destroy. 

4 The vanity of earthly things 

O grant us. Lord, to know ; 
And seek our joys where purer s 
Of solid comfort flow. 

5 The veil from oUr blind hearts r< 

Tihat we may plainly see. 
Where'er our -wandcr'wg vi'kaWs vwc. 
There's peace hIoiic wVvV vVbov .■»» - 
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Hymn 99. (s. m.) 

For pipfeer to rentt oorfvpii9n> 

,1 O, FOR an Ragle's wing ' 
To bear my steady flight. 
To regions wl;iere my heavenly King 
Sits on his throne of light. 

2 O did I but believe 

That Christ my Saviour reigns, 
I could not be so loath to leave 
These earthly woes and. pains.. . 

3 But my vain heart is fix'd 
Too much on trifles here; 

And even my brightest hopes are mix'd 
With unbelieving fear. 

4 When I would soar to God, 
The cares of worldly things 

Too often clog me with their load. 
And tire my drooping wings. 

5 Must it be always so ? 
Forbid it. Lord most high ; 

" O tear my heart from things b^ow. 
And teach me how to fly. 

Hymn 100. (p.m.) 

The ttnvinff qf. uriheRef. 

1 PEACE, my soul ; what means this munnur ? 
Why be doubtfid or afraid ? 
Can there be a promise firmer 
Than what God himadf \i8A xc^dA'^ 




I 
I 
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2 Hath lie said, I will not leave thee 

And can I give way to grief i 
Blessed Lord, 1 would not grieve thee 
By my foolish unbelief j 

3 Yet when threatening tempests gather. 

Soon my wayward heart is prone 
To forget how kind a Father, 

Sits on heaven's eternal throne. ; 

4 Lord, 1 would my faith were stronger,' 
That in seasons of alarm / ; 

I might fear and doubt no longer, ' 
Leaning on thy mighty arm. ,• 

6 Is it not in deep distresses 

That thy tenderest love we see? 
When temptation most oppresses, 
Is my case too hard for thee ? 

6 O vouchsafe to guide and cheer nie 
Through this gloomy vale of tears ; 
Let thy presence still be near me 
Till the dawn of heaven appears. 

Hymn 101. (c. m.) ' 

For grace to reiiit unbelUf, 

1 O SUN of righteousness, arise 
With healing in thy wings ; 
Thy light my brightest hope supplies. 
My surest comfort brings. 

S Now let thy piercing beams iia^V 
■ The clouds of unbelief ; 
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Chase all the doubts that in me dwells 
And lighten all my grief. 

3 My heart by nature is the seat 

Of darkness and of sin ; 
And needs thy penetrating heat. 
To quicken all within. 

4 O let me feel the vital power 

Of thy reviving ray ; 
Prepare me now tnrough life's short hour 
For heaven's eternal day. 

Hymn 102. (l. m.) 

" The heart is deceUful above all things»**'^er. xviL 9. 

1 O WHEN will all this conflict cease ? ^ 
These restless ^mssicms be at peace ? 
When will this inward strife be o'er. 
And sin's wild tumult rage no more ? 

•2 Alas, and must I always be . ; 

Thus backward, l^ord, to trust ih thee I 
Must sin corrupt what grace refines. 
And evil mar my best designs ? 

3 Must I, when following thy will. 
Be subject to corraption still > 

Can I not seek thy house of prayer. 
But worldly thou^ts must enter there> 

4 O pity a frail child of eartti. 
Whose -jservices are nothing worth ; 
Whose voice, lintun'd b^ sin, itv iviwxv 
Would lift up feith's enilt\t\g litmtv. 
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fi Afflicted, helpless, poor, and vile; ■ -"^f^ 
Give me lo share thy pardoning smile f-nh 
And since my works afford no plea 
O think what Jesus did for 



Hymn 103. (p. m.) 

For defence in iemptaHm- 

1 FROM thy seat of mercy bending. 

Where thou sitt'st enthron'd on high. 
Lord, in pity condescending. 
Hear a helpless sinner's cry. 

2 By imwearied foes surrounded, 

Without strength tn fight or flee. 
Let me never be confounded. 
For my hope is placed on thee. 

3 In the hour of tribulation. 

To thy promise. Lord, 1 cling ; 
From the storm of fierce temptation 
Shield me with thy guardian wing. 

4 Let ihc weight of earthly trials 

Drive me nearer to ihy breast; 
And affliction's bitter vials 

Make thy blessings doubly blest. 

6 Then, though danger's troubled ocean 
Threat me with its rudest shock; 
Safe I view its wild comm 
Anchor'd on the etema\B.ocV - 
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Hymn 104.. (cm.) 

Depth qf corruption and of grace, ■ 

1 HOW strange that souls^ whom Jesus feeds 

With manna from above> 
Should grieve him by their evil deeds^ 
And sin against such love ! 

2 But 'tis a greater wonder stilly 

That he, from whom they stray. 
Should bear with their jiebellious will. 
And wash their sins away. 

3 Lord, has not yet my stubborn heart 

Exhausted all thy grace P 
Kind and forgiving as thou art. 
Can I behold thy face ? 

4 Can such a rebel be received 

Into thy blest abode ? 
Have not my sins too often griev'd 
The Spirft of my God? 

6 Lord, in thy love I yet behold . , 

An undiminish'd store; 
A depth unmeasur'd and. untold, 
A sea without a shore. . 

6 Such love is suited to my case, 
And equal to my need : 
Lord, from the fulness of thy fff^cit 
My hungering :Spiritieed. - . 



I 



Hymn 105. (L. M.) 

" A strength io (ftfl aeedg in hia dialreu," — Isa. xiv. 4 

1 FROM a vain world's ensnaring arts. 
Almighty Saviour, guard our hearts : j, 
Let.llon,™,uir,llo«rloye, 'f^f 

Be with thee in thy courts above. 

3 Oui- thoughts too often rest below. 
Our hearts with zed too faintly glow ; 
Too often in our prayers we find 
A barren faith, a wandering mind. 

3 Weary and feeble. Lord, we flee 
To find deliverance from thee ; 
We cannot break sin's heavy chain, 
Bui shall we seek thy face in vain ? 

4 O animate our languid powers. 
And quicken these cold liearts of ours ; 
Thy reconciling love make known. 
And seal our spirits for thine own. 

Hymn 106. (p.m.) ,.,. 

*' Be noi amfirmid Io Ihii world." — Rom. xiL K 

1 BREAK the chains, O Lord, that bind me 

To a world of sin and woe ; 
Lest the judgment-day should find i 
Still intent on things below. 

2 I have heard thee oft entreating 

Sinners to return and live ; 

I have found how frwl and ftettm?, 

■ Arc the joys that earth can ^ve-. 
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3 Yet the world's deceitful pleasure 

Clings to my bfiections still ; 
And forbids my soul to measure 
All its magnitude of ill. 

4 Now, O Lord^ take full possession 

Of this wayward heart of mine ; 
Fix more deeply the impression ^ 

Of thy truth and grace divine. 

6 Then the world no more shall sever 
Those etemfd bonds of love. 
Which shall bind my heart for ever . 
To a happier world above. 

Hymn 107. <l. m.) 

^^ My graee U in^fficieni for ihee.^^^ Cor* xij. !9. 

1 DO I not hear my Saviour say^ 
My blood shall wash thy sins away. 
Sufficient is my grace for thee> 

And, as thy days, thy str^ngdi shall be } 

2 Thy fainting sjHrit I will bless, 

I will not leave thee comfortless ; 

My chosen flock I still attend. 

Their King, their Guardian, and tlieir Friend. 

3 O then, my soul, what mean these fears. 
These sad compkints, ^hcse bitter tears ^ 
Canst thou not trust ^y gracious Lord, 
And claim thepronnse of his word? 

4 Hath not his love set thous&ud^ €is(^) 
And can it &^ to xiescufi xVioft V 



Is not the debt of juBtice paid ? 
Then why be doubtful or afraid ? 

6 O strengthen. Lord, this feeble heart, H 
And peace and confidence imparl; 
Thy saving grace, thy sure relief 
Bring near, and help my unbelief. 

Hymn 108. (p. m.) 

Ckriil the onlg /tatndalion. 

1 WHEN temptation's flood descended, 
Vainly did I strive to stand ; 
All my schemes and hopes were endet 
They tvere built upon the sand ; 

Now support me. 
Lord, with thy almighty hand. 

* 3 Let me on the Rock of ages 

Have my sure foundation laid ; 
Then, though Satan fiercely rages, 
I shall never be afraid : 

What should move me. 
When my Saviour lends his aid > 

I ,3 Feeble is my best endeavour. 

But my soul in wants and woes 
Looks to Jesus ; he will never 
Leave me naked to my foes ; 

His protection 
Guards me from tlieir roughest bio 

4 O that I could keep my staUon, 
r Blest Redeemer, near ihy cios» -, 
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Then the fiimace of temptation 
Would but purge away my dross ; 

And provide mc 
Wealth beyond the leach nf loss. 

Hymn 100. (l. m.) 

" I pine aaters in the villilemeae." — Isa. xliii. 20 

1 I DRANK of plensure's maddening streai 
And thought to charm my cares away ; 
Nor knew that, like an idle dream. 

It mock'd me with a false display. ' 

3 But God allow'd me not to fall, .7 

And perish by that vain deceit; 
He pitted mc, and mix'il with gall 

The waters that appear'd so sweet. ■ ' 

3 Still I drank on, but could not find 

The comfort that I fondly sought ; 
So sharp o sting remain'd behind. 
My pleasure was too dearly bought. 

4 Thus disappointed and disti'ess'd. 

My murmuring spirit griev'd to see, 
Thnt joys, which seem'd to be possess'd 
By others, were denied to me. 

3 At length another stream I spied, 

I drank of it, and griev'd no more ; 
Oft as I sought that crystal tide, 
I found it sweetei than before, 

6 O S&vioar, 'twas thy boundlesa ^tsx. 
That bade tliose living vjateta fess« •, 
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Thy mercy led me to the place ■ 
Where 1 might drop my load of woe. 

7 Then tench me never more to love 

The pleasures which this world can give 
But let me seek my rest above. 
And theie with thee for ever live. 

Hymn 110. (c. M.) 

Far grace to Arnow Satan's devices.-^ Cor. ii- 1 1. 

1 LORD, since we wander here below 

Where oft our most malignant' foe 
The garb of friendship wears ; 

2 Help us to understand his wiles, 

Lest we become their prey ; 
Nor trust the world's deceitful smiles. 
Which flatter and betray. 

3 Although the pleasure may seem sweet 

To nature's clouded eye. 

Let grace detect the fair deceit. 

And from the danger fly. 

4 When Satan would divert the mind 

From virtue's high pursuit. 
Its yoke would tempt us to unbind. 
And taste forbidden fruit ; 

5 Grant, Lord, that we may never cease 

His fatal snares to shun ; 
And in the way of life atii^acft ^ 

■Mora diUgBtaiy mn- 
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6 Teach us to watcli ; for careless hearts 
Fali in the trj^ing hour; 
Teach us to pray ; for Satan's arts 

I Yield only to thy power. 



Hymn 111. (p. m.) 

The soul thirslingfor Gmi— Job iiiii. 3. 



I O COULD r but learn where to find 
The Lord, whom I long to behold, 
I'd pour out the wants of my mind. 
And all my distresses unfold. 

_ 2 Encouraged by tokens of grace, 
^ My prayers I would bring to his th 
^ But now he hath hidden his face, 
■ And left me to wander alone. 

3 I search all aiound, but in vain ; 

No signs nf hia presence I see; 
The blessing which others obtain 
Still seems at a distance from' me. 

4 Yet, Lord, at thv feet I will kneel. 

And wait till thy love be displa/d,' 
To lighten my sorrows, and heal 
The wounds which corruption hath 

6 I look to the Saviour, who died 

To rescue lost sinners from woe ; 
If grace such a ransom supplied. 
What gift can it fail to bestow ? 

6 His cross is my refuge &tv4 &\«3, 
To keep me from ttixet fi 






J 



I 



For wliei) was a soul cast away, '73 
That look'd for deliverance Iheret 

Hymn 112. [l. m.) 

CtiritI Af-Kfe of the sovi. 

1 Q LORD, my very heart seems deadj 
W^ith gloomy terrors overspread ; 

Fn my dark soul I cannot trace 
One feature of thy heavenly grace, 

2 When 1 would pray, all language fails ; 
And cold indifference prevails. 

To stay the expression of my grief. 
And make me reckless of relief. 

3 Yet though across my cheerless soul 
No gleams of living glory roll ; 
Still I would own tny love, and raise 
The feeble offering of my praise. 

4 I thank thee for thy constant cnrc, 
And all the comforts which I share 
My life, and health, and daily food, 
Remind me that the Lord is good.' . 

■ ■6 I thank thee for the love that gave 

Thy Son a niin'd world to save ; 
For gifts, surpassing human thought. 
Which Christ to dying sinners hror^ht. 



'.T * 



6 Hope, at the mention of that name. 
Once more lights up her dying tiame ; 
The Saviour's love, Cot e\et nc 
Forbids my iml)eUevmg feai. 
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7 My tongue is loosen'd, and my heart. 
Too prone to act the traitor's part. 
Rejoices in a love so free^ 
That saves lost souls^ and pardons me. 

Hymn 113- (p. m.) 

^ What I lamld, thai do I n«^'*.-.Rom. tu. 15. 

1 O LORD, I would be wholly thine," '^ 
I would obediently resign. 

My heart and soul to thee; 
But wluit I would, I cannot do.; ; 7 
And oft the evil I pursue, r, ..j *• 

From which I wish to flee. 

2 I love thy- Uessed word, and own > .. 
There's safety in -thy help alonev ' / 

And' pleasure in thy way ; > 

Yet from the prec^ts of thy law i : ; 
What slight discouragements will draw 

My way ward Jiueart astray I 

3 Too closely my affection .dings , 
To this world's transitory things; , 

And when T fix my aim 
On heaven, too soon I turn aside : r . 
Sloth checks my growing zeal, or pride 
• Extinguishes the flame. 

4 O Lord, thy -istrengtheniiig grace impafrt. 
To guide my steps, and make my heart 

Obedient to thy will : 
Rtiise my desire to things above^, 
And with the riches of thy loN% • 

My thirsting spirit w. 



HVMN 114-. (l. M.) ''j' 

Tkefreeneas andjulnesa of Chritl's love. 

1 THY love, O Lord, is great and free. 
Else it had never reach'd to me ; 
Had diere been limits to thy grace, ^^ " 
I never could behold thy face. ^ , 

3 Thy mercy found me a3 I stray'd 
In error's deep aiid deadly shade; j. 
And led me till the glorious light '^ 
Of truth was open'd to my sight. ' 

3 I sttu^led long my sins to keep, : | I 
My conscience wish'd to be asleep ; >; I 
But still renew'd convictions rose. 

And broke my dangerous repose. 

4 Yet though 1 could not ease my grief, 
I seorn'd thy offers of relief; 

And thought that with increasing care 
My errors I might yet repair, 

a But all my efforts were in vain. 
No rest nor comfort could I gain ; 
Thy love destroy'd the schemes I plann't 
And majyd the labours of my hand. 



6 By frequent disappointments cross'd. 
At length my confidence was 1 
And reft of every selfish \i\ca, 
I saw that Christ had dVed Sot me. 



J 
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7 Blest be thy name, for ever blest. 

Whose grace hath sooth'd ray fears to rest ; 

O let me find in Jesus' love 

My hope on earth, my heaven above. 




Hymn 115. (l. m.) 



" The Frinoe of peace."— Isa. is. 6. John liv. 27- 

1 MY Iroubled spirit longs for peace ; 

Where can the precious gift be found ? 
Where is the hand tliat can release 
My soul by sill's strong fetters bound ? 

2 Did not my Saviour bear the pain 

Of death, the curse of sin, for me > 
Doth he not now in glory reign. 
With power to set the captive free ? 

3 I would not, if I could, be fieed 

Dear Lord, by any hand but thine ; 
O, that I may be free indeed. 

Shed on my heart thy love divine. 

4 Let no false peace my soul delude. 

Founded on self, and worldly things ; 
And let me never take for food 

The poison which the tempter brings. 

rf But O be thou my Food, m^ Sto.^, 

My Peace, my Refuge, and tn'j 'SttCTii ■, 
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No other groundwork let me lay^ 
But simply on thy grace depend. 

6 With thy bright presence, Lord> destroy 
The power of sin, and cheer my breast; 
And let my soul in thee enjoy 
A foretaste of eternal rest. 

Hymn 116. (7's.) 

1 SHOULD not sinners, isav'd by grace, 
Love to seek their Father^s &ce ; 
Tell of all hi$ wondrous w»ys» 

And lift up the voice of praise? 

• ' ' ' * ' 

2 Dreary was the path we trod^ ,: 
Ere we le^t ta.walJci^th GfAl 
Rest and i)eace.#ein.ev#r fi>imkd» 

When in sm's vile fetters bound. 

1 ' ■ ■ I ' . * . •■'... ' ' 

3 What coidd i^ove the Lord tb(9mile 
Graciously odk , ieiils so .vile? 

Was it any.wbrth'inius/ . ' , 
Made hinr show his nieiey thus? 



/ f 



4 No, to sovereign grace we owe 
Our deliverance fi^m woe^ ; : 
Nothing but inunortal love 
Brought the blessing from above. 

5 What a costly price was poid, 
Tbatloat sinners migYit be TxvaA<& 

1 



Hymn 117. (p. m.) 

CamfoH and support in Christ. 

1 TO God I look up 

When danger is near ; 
He sweetens my cirp, 

Assuageis my fear ; 
His presence possessing. 

No longer I grieve ; 
What pain is too pressing 

For grace to relieve ? 

2 When brought to the brink 

Of gloomy despair^ 
How soon must I sink 

If thou wert not there ; 
But, Lord, thou wilt guide me 

Wherever I go ; 



HYMNS. 219 

I 'm not left unfriended 

In anguish to grofm^ 
Since Christ hath ascended 

To plead at thy throne. 

4 Condemn'd by thy word, 

I yet may be free ; 
For Jesus my Lord 

Will answer for me; 
Though great my transgression, 

Fresh liopes I oT)tain; 
Can such iirtercfessibn 

Be offer'd in vain ? 

5 O blessed repdse ' 

From sorrow and sin ! 
- Here end all my woes. 

My comforts begin ; 
Though enemies vex me. 

Yet how shall I faU ? 
The hand that protects me 

Is stronger than all. 

Hymn 118. (p. m.) 

Christ owr jcy* 

1 LORD, my grief is lost in gladness. 

Thou hast made my heart rejoice ; 
I, who often moum'd in sadness. 
Now can raise my thankful voice. 

2 O how short is thy displeasure \ 

As a moment it appears ; 



'~T 



4 'Help^ O help me to adore thee. 

Love and serve ihee all my ^ays ; 
And hereafter sing before thee 
Hymns of evemsting praii^e. . 

Hymn 119. (c. m.) 

For estabiuhmini in grace, 

1 O FOR a heart> that knows the worth 

Of Jesu's dying love ; 
> Wean'd from the vanities of earth 
To seek true joys above ! 

2 A heart no longer rudely toss'd 

On error^s restless tide ; 
Its prospects drear, its wishes cross'd. 
Its hopes unsatisfied; . 
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Where Satan from his seat is hurrd. 
And. sin has ceas'd to reign ; 

5 A heart that will not fail to keep 

The glorious prize in view ; 
Though weary, will not yield to sleep. 
Though faint, will yet pursue : 

6 A heart wiUi holiest fef vour warm'd. 

Faithful, resign'd, and pure ; 
Where God's own image has been form'd. 
For ever, to endure. 

7 O grant me. Lord, with such a heart 

To run the heavenly race ; 
That when I *m summon'd to depart, 
I may behold thy face. 

Hymn 120. (l. m.) 

Glad tidings of great jog, — Luke u. 10. 

1 WITH joy we hear what God has- done 
To save us through his blessed Son ; 
Wisdom and happiness to- ^ve, ■ 

And make the dying sitmer live. 

2 At the glad sound of Gospel peace. 
The mourner finds his troubles cease ; 
The weary rest from all their pains. 

And wondering captives break their chains. 

3 That word the stubborn s^\t\\. tecAs^^ 
And enemies are tum'd lo ?t\exA'&\ 



The blind look up with glcid suiprisc. 
And glory cheers their opening eyes. 

4 O blessed news ! the piice is paid, 
A fuU redemption has been made ; 
Jesus for us has borne the rod. 
And sinners may draw near to God. 

5 O Father, teach us to embrace 
The wondrous offers of thy grace ; 
Oui' hearts with heavenly wisdom bless, 
~ ' ■ a we possess. 



Hymn. 121. (c. m.) .. 

Our haj^ineas in Chriit. — Isn. xxvi. 3. \ 

1 O WHERE can happiness be found ? 

Is this her place of rest ? 
Does earth within her spacious bound 
Contain the honour'd guest ? 

2 No, Wealth declares, she'is not here ; 

She courts not Fame nor Power; 
This is too cold a soil to rear 
So delicate a flower. 

3 Her birth-place is above the sky, 

Heaven is her native seat : 
Eternal Lord, this gift supply. 
And make thy work complete. 

4 O grant that viitue's h\g\\ ^viis\\\t. 
May ali our thoughts etnv^oy ■, 



And fit our souls to bear the fruit 

Of holiness and joy* 

' . . . . 
5 Teach us from feeble man to cease^^ ,, 

And bow to thy decree ; 

Thou wilt keep bm nr perfect peace ... 

Whose mind is stay'd on thee. 

Hvi^if 122- (cm.) 

^ Chi^tMu^ (he hope of ^fory/'—^oL L 37* 

1 O SAVIOUR, may we never rest 

Till thou art form'd within ; 
Till thou hast calm'd our troubled breast. 
And crush'd the power of sin. : . 

r • ■ 

_ »■.. I ^ l> -,■ 

2 O may we gaze upon thy cross^ 

XJntil the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dro^s. 
And earthly sorrows light : 

3 Until releas'd from carnal ties> 

Our spirit upward springs ; 
And sees tine peace abdve the skies. 
True jo}- in heavenly things. !• 

4 There as we gaze, miay we become ^ 

United, Lord, to thee ; 
And in a Mrer, happier home 
Thy perfect beauty see. 

Hymn 123. (6-8's.) 

For growih in hoUneis. 

1 WOVHD that my heart vjeie IxSJi.-^ \^xv\. 
To serve thee, Lord/ 'm ?«Ma.«xv\Vs^^^ 



e all intent 
On heavenly joys, and things above: 
Vouchsnfe with energy divine 
To visit me, and make me thine. 

2 O Saviour, with thy presence cheer 

This heart, and chase the gloom away ; 
Bise, Sun of righteousness, and here 

Light up an everlasting day: 
Thy grace dispels the shades of night ; 
' Where'er thou divellest, there is light. 

3 I seek thee in affliction's hour. 

When every erirthly comfort &ils ; 
I seek thee when the tempter's power 

Against my feeble heart prevails ; 
My burden'd bosont breathes its sigh '.• 
To thee, and knows that thou art nigh. 

4 Dear Lord, I shall not ask in vain, "■ 

For thou host taught me how to pray 
Here I will wait, till I obtain 

Thy grace to take my sins away ; 
My helpless soul with pity see. 
And let it now be fill'd with thee. 

Hymn 124. (c. m.) 

" Who shell separate vs from t?it hve of Chritl.". 
Rom. viii. 36. 

I WHILE others wander far and wide. 
With fjidless tares distrcss'd ; 
/ Und my wants areaW sv^'p^Wei, 
For Jesus gives mc test. 
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2 Satan and 'sin their power combipe^ 

To rob me of my joy.; • ' y 
But^ Lord^ the* gmce that made ;ne thioe 
Shall all t}^efr schemes destroy.,/ 

3 Foes cannot hurt mi^ if thy Imdd 

My fainting/heart sustain ; ., 
Thy tender l^e, by whiich I stand, .'' 
Is not bestowfd -in vaiiz.<!' 

4 Though Mthb&t^eak;^iihd£riends grow stnange. 

And anxious ^ti^^ti^idl; 
Thy. powef aftd love cto^^^er change, - 
Thypromi6e'1villii6t'fidL !»' f -«'i 

5 Here is the rodt Ois whidi'is built ' , * * 

My hope th»ouidi endless years ; . . 
Thy blood, which natib'aiotfd for guUt,' 
Removes the sinner's' fears.' ' ' " 

6 O let me thp^i for eve^t^g . > ■ 

For shelter to thy breast ; 
To thee my wants end scurofws bring, 
And in thy love be blest. 



Hymn 1^. (c. m). 

< ■ •■ • ' 

<« Bkued^Of^ the j^oor in «ptrtt"— M'ttt. v. p. 

1 WHERE cm die happy souls be fpui^d 
Amongst our moiial race, ; 

That shml with endless ^oy be cxovivt^ 
In God's bright dweUVxv^-^'Cfci \ 



Shall justly be cast down ; 
While such as scarcely dare to ciy 
For help^ shall wear the crown. 

4 The humble and the contrite heart 

Shall be supremely blest ; 
God guides them till from earth they part> 
Then takes them to his rest. 

5 Since Jesus once vouchsaTd to bow 

His head to grief and pain^ 
May we with hmi be humbled now^ 
With him hereafter reign. 

Hymn 126. (p. m.) 

ChrUi Ihe beit ireamre, 

1 SINNERS hear, the Lord invites you 
To forsake your evil way ; 
For the world, which now delights you. 
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When bereft of all beside, 

God will be your help and Guide. 

3 Seek him as your richest Treasure, 

Trust him as your kindest Friend ; 
For he blesses withojit measure 

Those that on his love depend : 
His supporting grace can heal 
Every pain that mortals feel. 

4 Hasten with repentant sorrow 

To the cross where Jesus died ; 
It may be too late to-morrow ; 

Cast all lighter thoughts aside : 
Now while time and means are given. 
Seek through Christ the way to neaven. 

Hymn 127. (c. m.) 

Happiness of the believer. 

1 HAPPY the heart renew'd by grace. 

And steadfast in its choice 
To seek a tender Father's face. 
And listen to his voice. 

2 A thoughtless world may make its boast 

Of pleasure's gay pursuit ; 
How empty when it charms the most ! 
How bitter is its fi*uit ! 

3 He only knows what pleasure is. 

Who seeks it in the Lord ; 
Who finds what pure, abiding bliss, 
His presence can afToid. 



And every gale that breathes on him 
Is loaded with perfume. 

6 He hears a Father^s voice of love 

Amid the tempest's roar^ 
And longs for pinions like a dove^ 
' To reach heaven's peaceful shore : 

7 Nor longs in vain ; he soon shall stand 

In realms of endless day ; 
And Joy to find a Father^s hand 
Wipe the last tear away. 

Hymn^ 128. (C. M.) 

Praise for God's mercies. 

1 YE servants of the living God, 
Let praise your hearts employ ; 
And as you tread salvation's road. 
Lift up the voice of joy. 
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And how must sinners joy to know 
Their own Messiah reigns ! 

4 O grant us^ Lord^ to feel and own 
The power of love divine; 
The blood which doth for sin atone^ 
The grace which makes us thine. 

6 The spirit of adoption give ; 
Teach us, with every breathy 
To sing thy mercies while we live. 
And praise thy name in death. 



\3 



the sabbath. 
Hymn 129. (l. m.) 

Saturday Evening, 

1 ANOTHER week has past away. 

Another Sabbath now draws near ; 
Lord, with thy blessing crown the day 
Which all thy children hold so dear. 

2 Deliver'd from its weekly load. 

How light the happy spirit springs. 
And soars to thy divine abode 

With peace and freedom on its wings. 

3 Now 'tis our privilege to find 

A short release from all our care : 
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5 And when thy word shall set us free 
From every burden that we bear^ 
O, may we rise to rest with thee. 
And hail a brighter Sabbath there. 



Hymn 130. (p.m.) 

S<iil)b(Uhr I^orning. 

1 NOW the Sabbath<piiKHm appearing 

Bids me early to arise : 
Blessed mom, how £iir and cheering 
Are thy beams to mortal eyes ! 

2 Haste, my soul, break off thy slumber ; 

To thy God and Saviour gd ; 
For his blessings far out-number 
All that earthly joys bestow. 

3 Let the world no longer bind thee; 

These are hours which God hath blest ; 
Casting all its cares behind thee. 
Rise, and enter to thy rest. 

4 Now the Lord affords thee leisure 

To pursue the heavenly way ; 
In his service seek thy pleasure. 
To his work devote the day. 

5 Fix thy solemn meditation 

On the riches of his love : 
Hasten to thy promis'd station 
Near the Saviour*^ tYvtoivfc «jQ«Ne. 




6 Ere his gracious hand shall bear tliee 
To the realms where iroubles ceaSe; 
Let tlieso Sabbath-hours prepare thee 
For B life of endless peace. 



, Htmn 131. (CM.) 

1 GREAT God, in whom we move and live. 

Revive our feeble powers. 
That to-tliy service we may give 
These consecrated hours, 

2 Wearied with six-days' toiPand care. 

We bail thy day of rest; 
And fondly hope that we may share 
*"' ■ jns of the blest 



3 There'on thy ransom'd ones shall shine 
A glorious Sabbath-day ; 
Sin he no more, and bve divine 
Wipe every tear away. 

Hymn 132. (s. m.) 

" // Hum call Ute Sabbalh a deUght, ^c."— Isa. Iviii, 13. 

I WELCOME, swiet day of rest, 
Thy hours are dear to me ; 
When certMy troubles load my breast, 
TAoa bjdd'st those troubVes 6«c 
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2 Thankful I cast aside 

The gathering weight of care ; 
And in my Saviour's bosom hide 
My grie£s, and breathe my prayer. 

3 One happy day in seven 
I can devote to God, 

And catch some brightening gleams from heaven. 
To light my dreary road. 

4 Too soon those gleams depart, - 
And life's dark shades return ; 

In this cold, uncongenial heart 
Faith will not always burn. 

5 But I shall rest ere long 
In perfect peace above ; 

And praise in an eternal song. 
The power of Jesu's love. 



Hymn 133. (l. m.) 

SabbiUh worship, 

1 ONCE more assembled on thy day, 
O Father, hear us when we pray ; 
And teach us thankfully to own 

The love that draws us near thy throne. 

2 Lord, let thy grace our souls inspire 
With a pure ray of heavenly fire ; 
That our united songs nva^j t\^^ 

In grateful incense to lYve ^\e^. 

\3^ I 



3 O may o»ir faith, on wings of love, 
iSoar upward to the realms above ; 
And grant us fervency of prayer. 
That wc may find a bJessing there. 

Hymn 134. (l. ^.) 

The Lord's dag- 

1 THIS day the Lord hath call'd his own ; 

O let na then his praise declare. 
Fix our desires on him alone, 

And seek his face with fervent prayer. 

2 Lord, in thy love we would rejoice. 

Which bids tlie burden'd soul be free ; 
And with united heart and voice 
Devote these sacred hours to thee. 

3 Now let the world's delusive things 

No more our {,'rovelling thoughts employ ; 
But faith be taught to stretch her wings 
In search of heaven's unfailing joy. 

4 O let these earthly sabbaths. Lord, 

Be to our lasting welfare blest ; 
The purest comfort now afford, 
And fit us for eternal rest. 

Hymn 135. (c. m.) 

The first Sabbaih — Gen. ii. 3. 
1 HOW bright a day was that which saw 

Ci ■cation's work complete ! 

AJI nature own'd her M-aket'sXaw, 

And worshipp'd al his teeV. 



2 The world, arranged by power divine. 

In perfect order stood j . ' 

And, resting froxn bis great de^ign^ 
God saw;tbat all ^a$ good. 

3 Not such a Sabbath now appears. 

For sin Has ruin'd all ; 
No longer jcnan with ple^ure, hears 
A gracious Father s cajL 

4 Yet, Lord, bring back- the reign <^ peace. 

Let brighter days begin; 
And teadi friul creatul^ how to cease ' 
From fdly and from sin. ' 

6 A^n let sinners be made thine. 

Though once with vengeance curs'd ; 
And let a second Sabbath shine 
As glorious as the first. 

Hymn 136. (6-8's.) 

Duty and primlege of the Sabbaih. 

1 YE vain engrossing thoughts, away ! 
The Lord demands our hearts this day ; 
From earthly trifles bids us fly. 

And seek the glories of the sky ; 
We come, O Lord, at thy decree. 
To yield our willing hearts to thee. 

2 Oft as these Sabbath-hours return. 
Fresh proofs of mercy we discern. 
And joy to see thy grace bestow'd 
To light the darkness of our road : 
O let that light direct o\it -wo^ 
To regions of eternal day. 



3 Now let our souls in thee repose 
The bmUen of their wants and woes ; 
And from thy Word new power derive 
To keep our feeble faith alive : 

Thy blessing. Lord, we loiig to gain ; 
Let UB not seek thy face in vain. 

4 While here we dwell, witli cares oppress'd. 
Few are the hours of perfect rest ; 

But heaven will all our loss repair. 
Each day will be a Sabbatli there : 
Loi'd, by the teaching of thy grace 
Prepare ua for that holy place. 
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SECTION IX. 



PRAYER, &C. 



• I ■.ii> 



I 



HvMif 137. (c. »f.) 

.A)e«M to Goif ly CAWtiU-^i. ii. la 

1 BEFORE thy presence we appear. 

And at thy footstool wait ; ' 
Ahnighty Father,. jdeign to hear. 
And open mercy's gate. J::: 

2 We come before j^e^ \xy the nan^p 

Of thy bejo^d,Siofi ;r . 
And confidently urge bur claim. 
Pleading what Chigifit -has dpne* 

3 Lord, for his sake thy mercy send. 

And help iis 'Mien #e cry ; ^ 
Let our impeffbpt pr^jf ers a$pep^ 
And reach t^y {hrqi^ on, hi^. 

4 Thou knoWest, .LbH, our hearts' desire. 

Before it is express'd ; • 
Here bid our souls to heaven as^ue^ 
And guide u$ to ihy te^ 




1 HOLY Lord, our hearts prepare 
For the solemn work of prayer ; 
Grant that when we bend the knee. 
All our thoughts may turn to thee; 
And thy presence may be found 
Breathing peace and joy around. 

2 Lord, when we approach ihy throne. 
Make thy power and elory known ; 
Thus may we be taught to call 
Humbly on the Lord of all ; 

And with reverence and fear 
At thy footstool to appear, 

3 Teach us, as we breathe our woes. 
On thy promise to repose ; 

All thy tender love to trace 
In the Saviour's work of grace ; 
And with confidence depend 
On a gracious God and Friend. 

Hymn 139. (l. m.) 

GotTa prcHUM in his lempk. 

I WHAT will these sacred walls avail. 
Unless thy presence. Lord, be here? 
Bereft of thee, our prayers must fail 
To bring refreshing comfoits near, 

3 Vain is the costly pride oS 6ti 

To decorate thy house ot ■pta^ci -, 
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Except thy grace adorn the heart. 
We find no real beauty there. 

3 How did thy temple^ Lord, of old 

Once shine with living glory bright ! 
But all was desolate and cold. 

When guardian Spirits took their flight. 

4 O do not thus forsake the place 

Where we assemble in thy name; 
Here show the brightness of thy face. 
Here all thy power and love proclaim. 

5 Here may our hearts within us bum 

Thy truth and loveliness to see ; 
And grant, when homewards we return. 
That we may still converse with thee. . 

Hymn 140. (s. m.) 

For a bksHng on ptaijfer* 

I 

1 WHEN we drdw nigh to thee 
Within thy house of prayer. 

Grant, heavenly Lord,' that we may see 
Thy presence shining there. 

2 Stir up our hearts to feel 
The sins that we deplore ; 

Confirm our hope, inflame our zeal. 
And make us love thee more. 

3 Let the refreshing view 
Of mercy cheer our eyes ; 

And Mth with steadier t»ic^ ^>3i2rev>fc . 
Her progress to the afeves. 
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I O may we still deligbt 
To-woi-ship at thy feet. 
Till heaven be open'd to our siglit. 
And make our joy complete. 

Hymn 141, (c. m.) 



t THOU art more ready. Lord, to hear. 
Than sinners are to pray ; 
When empty souls to thee draw near. 
Thou wilt not turn away. 

2 Thou hast nbundant giace in Store 

For Such ss humbly seek ; 
Thy grndous hand relieves the poor. 
And fortifies the weak. 

3 While pride is answer'd with a frown. 

And sinks to deeper woe ; 
Faith brings the copious blessing down. 
And makes the fountain flow, 

4 O Lord, may we this mercy share. 

That when we breathe oiu' sighs, 
True faith may animate our prayer. 
And waft it to the skies. 

Hymn 142. (7's.) 

/ninlnfion to troriftip— Isn. ii. 3, &c. 

1 BRETHREN, let us haste to go 
Up to Zion's sacred waits ; 
Haw can we be faint or s\o"«. 
When our heavenly BttUei; mj\\»^ 
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3 Let us seek the holy place 

Where his glory shines most bright ; 
Where the Lord unveils his £act. 
Beaming with immortBl Ught. 

3 He will teat;b us. of his wa7S> 

He wi)! be our Guide and Friend; 
Let us, while we souieid his praise^ 
Ever on his graee depend* . 

4 O may He> whose hand supports 

Naturtfs nnivtrsBl franie. 
Publish in his hallow'd courts 
AH the glories of' his name. 

6 Here reveal thy mercies. Lord, 

Wh^n we raise the voice of prayer ; 
To our waitins souls afford 
Tokens of uiy tender care. 

ft 

Hymn 143. (c. m.) 

^ Agky and U i&a0 6f ^iwm yoif.*'...Jtfatt. viL 7* 

1 O LORD, thy gradous Word declares, 
That those who seek thy &ce 
Shall have an answer, to their prayers 
Out of thy holy place. 

,2 Thy servants have a Friend that hears 
And marks their plaintive cry ; 
That heals their wounds, allays llvtvi ^«»x%-» 
And bids their sotto^^ ^n. 
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3 O teach us^ Lord^ in prayer to lifb 

Our spirits to thy throne ; 
And wait and wrestle for the gift 
Of grace by Christ alone. 

4 Teach us not only with our lips. 

But with our hearts to pray ; 
That faith may suffer no eclipse 
To quench its cheering ray : 

5 That we may taste how good thou art 

To those who trust thy word ; 
That neither life nor death may part 
Our spirits from the Lord. 

Hymn 144. (c, m.) 

" Lord tecuih us to />ra^."— Luke xi. 1. 

1 WE come before thy throne of grace, 

O Thou that hearest prayer ; 

With earnest wish to see thy face. 

That shines so brightly tnere. 

2 We come obedient to thy call. 

For thou dost bid us pray ; 
When at thy feet we humbly faH, 
O cast us not away. 

3 Of old thou didst thy people hear 

Who caird upon thy name ; 
Lord, is not now thy love as near? 
An thou not st\\\ t\\vi ^^mvi> 
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4 A supplicating spirit give^ 

And teach us to implore 
Thv grace by which our souls may- live. 
And love and serve thee more : 

5 So may they now have power to fly 

Above each earthly snare ; 
Rest on thy love, and yrhen we die. 
Mount on the wings of prayer. 



Hymn 146. (7's.) 

. Bkning of UnMi pruyer^^^A^XX^ xvilL 19. 

1 SAVIOUR, at thy feet we bow ; 
O vouchsafe to meet us now ; 
At thy people's earnest cry. 
Bring thy loving mercies nigh. 

2 Thou hast said, where two or three 
In thy worship shall agree. 

That thou wilt be present there. 
Answering their faithful prayer. 

3 Lord, we [^ead thy promise h^re. 
Let thy presence now appear ; 
On our souls thy Spfirit pour. 
Light, and life, and peace restore. 

4 Raise our thojights from things below. 
Faith's discerning eye bestow ; 

Let our hearts, from siu made C\efi> 
Hold sweet inlercouvae m\X\ OaRsi. 



Hymn 146. (l. m.) 

For help and grace* 

1 O SAVIOUR, when thy 9ervatits meet 

To sing thy praise, vouchsafe to hear ; 
And when we worship at thy feet. 
With answering love our ispin4;s cheer. 

2 Lord, as we bow before thy throne. 

Thy promis'd presence may we find ; 
Thy everlasting love make known. 
To comfort eveiy doubting mind. 

3 Here list the moimier joy to see 

The gracious hand ^iit dries his tears ; 
And contrite sinners £nd inthee : '<" 
A refuge from their darkest fears. 

4 Here may we cast our burdens down ; 
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Hymn 147. (c. m.) 

For a spirU of suppliaUwn, 

1 AUTHOR of every good desire. 

Cast not my soul away ; 
Here light one spark of holy fire. 
Give me the wish to pray. 

2 Lord, when I wish to seek thv £su:e. 

My conscience strikes me dumb ; 
My hope is only in thy grace, 
O give me power to come. 

V 

3 I would address thee, heavenly Lord, 

But find myself too weak ; 
O here thy gracious help afford. 
And teach me how to speak. 

4 I learn that faith alone can find 

Deliverance from woe ; 
Lord, on my dark and doubting mind 
A living faith bestow. 

5 My heart, defil'd by sin's deep stain. 

Can only weep and groan ; 
Grant that by Christ I may obtain 
An access to thy throne. % 

6 Lord, though I be so weak and vile. 

Thy suppliant deign to bless ; 

Upon my poor petitions smlW^ 

Give me the wish'd succe&E. 



M.) ^ 



Hymn 148. (p. 

The ansmer ia prayer, 

1 MY God, when troubles fill my mind. 
How often ant I disinelin'd 

To bring my wants to thee ! 
And though the promise is so clear, 
I scarce believe tnat thou wilt hear. 

Or bid my sorrows flee. 

3 Even when an answer has been sent, 
I cannot see what love is meant. 

Nor recognise thy smiie ; 
When grace unveils each secret sin, 
1 tremble as I look within. 

And seem to grow more vile. 

3 O let me learn how good thou art. 
In giving to the contrite heart 

A sure relief from pain ; 
And though the blessing be delay'd, 
O let me never doubt thy aid. 

Or deem my prayers are vain. 

4 Still let me trust, and wait, and pray, 
For help in thy appointed way; 

And give me grace to know 
How kind a hand it is that smites. 
And robs me of those vain delights. 

That lead to final woe. 

5 Directed by thy sure command, 
/ wouid He passive in vhj Wtvi, 

And trust a Fatheifa caie; 
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Let me my hidden love discern. 
And by repeated tokens learn 
Tiiat thou regardest prayer' 

Hymn 149. . (p. m.) 

The church in iafety..^lssu xxviL 3. 

1 LORD^ what bleifsed consolation \\\' 

Do thy promijsef./si^ppry I..;, . - ! ^ 
Intl^e season of t^ptatum r ^ r.< 
Is not thy assistance nigh ? 

2 Art thou not a strong Defender, ' ' - 

Of "^thy church from all her foes P 
Shall the citadel surrender. 
Though assail'd by rudest blows ? ' 

3 No. the rock on which she 's founded 

Stands immoyeably secure ; 
Thongb by enemies surrounded,^ * 
She shah -flourish and endure. 

4 Vain' ark all their boasted numb^rt, 

Marsliairdforth in t^tn WB.y > • 
For thitfe ty(dy that^ iUyer sltrnibersj 
Ke^peth tier by ni^tandday. ' 

5 Lqld^ our vesohitidh^r takeki ;> m : 

^We ivbuld' flhave ihe lot of' those, 
Whoy thouflh: by the "world ^rnfcen. 
On thy 'constant lore k^qxwev nir. 

6 May thy Sptuit safely gukle us 

Throu^ i)K^ daggers of. 0^ roa^ j 
And in, l^pppier i^enlnis provide \ui 
With a peaoeabl^ aliy^e. . ^ .v 



1 FEW are the hours when we can share 
The comfort of anited prnyer ; 
In Jesu's name together meet. 
And put the world beneath our feet.) 

3 Yet, Lord, ihy goodness we adore. 
Which now assembles lis once more ; 
O may we here thy presence find. 
And serve thee with a thankful mind. 

3 Teach us, though in a world of sin. 
Heaven's bleat employment to begin ; 
To speak our great Redeemer's praise,'- 
And love his name, and learn his ways. 

4 Grant that our souls, reuew'd by thee. 
In foith and friendship may agree ; 
And for thy sake delight to heal,' i 
Or share, die pain that others foel. 

6 Teach us to love as Christians ought, ■ 
Nor, keep one proud or angry thoughti 
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Hymn 151. (l. m.) 

1 LED by a Fathei^s g«ntle faatid 

Through this dark wildeitiesg of Wo6> 
We long to reach, ^t peae|e|u| land • ) 
Where jstreama qf. la^tifig. q9ifi|bi;f l)qw. 

To fit us for that ndly place ; ' 
May faith andiove inflame each boeaat. ■ 
With seal to run the'heatieiily'niqec! 

3 Here m^y th^ Spirit sh^ ^ light,'' > 

Of truth to guide us on pur way : 
God's Worid upon our coQscience iiripte:^' 
And teach us how to watch and 'tiraV'. 

4 We \^uld dismiss each woridlyihought^ 

When thu£| we pcMmnuBje with^ot^- '(jrod ; 
Ojjj theine snail be ^let loye ib^t ^^y^t 
, A Saviour from h^ blesfpb© 

5 We'll think how Jesus liv'd and died^ 

The pains and sorrows that hejbpre; 
The blessing which his love skppfi^^ 
The home to which iie's gone befqrfv 

6 There we will hopjB to res^ ere joofi^ ; : 

And gladly change^ before his ^ivqne. 
The pi^rim's for the conquerqi^s ^v\s|^> 
Sav'ahy redeemV[\g ^^^ ^xy^. 



f Wliere IS no mention made ot ttieei" 
I'Wl'S''*^ thy dear nam^ is never heard, [ 
Nov honour given to thy word ? 

2 Can I delight with those to dwelt, ' * 
Who breathe the atmosphere of hel! ? 
Or can my views with theirs combine. 
Who bow to other laws than thine ? 

3 Saviour, a loving spirit ^ve. 

In peace with all men let me live ; 
But for my friends those only claim 
Who love and reverence thy name. ' 

4 Such fiiendships I would wish to mak^ ^ 
As death itself can never break; 

And join on earth in holy love 
* With those whom I may meet above. 

5 O happy meeting ! joyful hour ! 
When, clean s'd from sin's polluting pomi 
Friendship in realms of peace shall glow 
With beauty never seen below. , i 

Hymn 153. (c. m.) 

" I am Ihe brtad of life." — John irL 48, &c. 

1 O THOU, whose mercy spreads the feast 
With most refrcsliing fare ; 
Where, from the grealcsV lo i.\\e\eaai., M 
All may thy bouirtj s\vMe ■. 1 
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3 Doth not tliy love invite the blind. 
The helpless to draw near. 
That fmil and fainting Goula may find 
A rich provision here ? 

3 Iteccive ub. Lord, for wc have iiecd 

Of mercy such as thine ; 
Confirm our wavering laith, and feed 
With nourishment divine. 

4 That manna we desire to taste 

Which has been sent from heaven ; 
Not such as in the bai'ren waste 
To Israel's sons was given; 

5 Jesus, ihou art tlie living bread ; 

Thy constant grace suj)ply ; 
That, with this heavenly manna fed, 
Our souls may never die. 

Hymn 154. (c. m.) 

For a congrtgaliimal eolieetion—^ Chroo. xxiz. 14 

1 LORD, when our offerings we present! '' 

Before thy gracious throne. 

We but leturji what thou hast lent. 

And give thee of thine own. 

2 The earth with all its wealth is thine. 

The heavens with all their host ; 
Why should we then in want repine, . i 
Or in abundance boast i 

3 The power, and wiUingivcaa \iq ©m*, 
m Ahkc proceed from vlaee ■, 
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We still are debtors^ since we live i 
Only by thy decree. 

4 Ourselves, our iall, to Ihee we owe ; 
And if we come behind 
Wha^ other9 of their wealth bestow^ 
Accept our willing mind* 

6 O Lord, bur contributions' bless 
For their' appointed end ; 
And erown wiih happiest success 
Th0 cause that we befriend; 

.■■_.'.•. ' 

HymJt 155. (L. M.) 

1 O LOBDi with niaming^s earliest light 

I lift my thankful heart to thee. 
Whose tender care throughout the night 
From pain and danger kept me free. 

2 To thee I owe a peaceful mind ; 

Life, health, and ^rehgth, on thee depe: 
And every day fresh cause I find 
To trust thee as my kindest Friend. 

3 Now let thy grace direct my way. 

My thoughts, niy words, and actions gu 
And make me careful to obey 
Thy laws, and in thy love abide. 

4 Guard me this day from every ill. 

In every trial lend thine aid ; 
And let me by thy grace fulfil 
The cud for Yi\i\civ\\wi^\iSi^w\sv»A»i, 
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5 Light up> O Lord, within my bi^east . 

Religion's never-dying flame;. 
On thy siire promise let me i^tj . 
And make thy gloiy all my aim. 

6 Ere long a brighter day shall rise, ^ 

Unclouded by distress or sin ; ' 

Prepare me. Lord, diat glaripns prLie v - 
Of everlasting joy to win. 

Hymn 156. (l. m.) 

£venmff. 

1 ALMIGHTY Father, by whose care 
Thus far I have been safely led ; 
Now listen to my evening prayer. 
And watch this night around my bed. 

3 To thee my spirit I ccnnmend. 

And lean on thy unfailing arm ; 
Secure, if thou wilt be my Friend, 
From every peril and alarm. 

3 Now let me commune with my heart. 

My follies and my sins recall ; 
Now, Lord, thy pitying love impart. 
And, for Christ's sake, forgive them all. 

4 Blest with thy presence, let me find 

The peace which from thy favour flows ; 
That, freed from care, my wear^ m\Tv\ 
May tMiQ an undisturb'd xe^^e* 



V- -OfH 



And let me nest feidt.thee'at last. 
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SECTION X. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL. 



Hymn 157. (c. m.) 

'« fffl AfiltfMd Ml fixk K*fl a ShepherdT—lM. kI. Hi.' 

1 SHEPHERD of I.miil, from iiboVe 

Thy feeble flock behold ; 

And let us never lose thy love. 

Nor wander from thy fold. 

2 Thou wilt not cast thy Iambs away ; 

Thy hand is ever near. 
To guide them leal they go tatr&j. 
And keep them aaie from Sbk. 

3 Thy tender care supports the \Ktic., 

And will not let them fall; 
Then teach us, Loid, thy praise to speak, 
And on thy name Xa call. 



Wc want thy help, for we are frail. 
Thy light, for we are blind ; 

Let grace o'er aJl our doubts prevul 
To prove lliat tliou art kiq^_||. 




i Teach us the things we ought to know. 
And may we find them true ; 
And still, in stature as we grow, 
Increase in wisdom too. 

!i Guide us through hfe, and when at last 

rms arou 

s to thy bi'east. 

Hymn 158. (s. m.) 

" Thote Otat teek ae earlg iJtatl find me." — ftov. viiL yjti 

1 WITH humble heart audtongu^'P, I* - 
My God, to thee I pray ; 

O make me learn, while I am yaungtF*,' 
How I may cleanse my way. ^ ' ' 

2 Let nie no longer choose ' l' iJ i 
To taste sin's bitter fruit; ' 

Nor all these precious moments lose 

In pleasure's vain pursuit. ''^ 

Lord, I would wish to be 
Where heaven's bright glories shi 
Wealc as I am, look down on r 
Make me a child of thine. 

Show me how much I need 
Thy mercy day by day ; 
And give me grace to learn and heed 
,A11 that my teachers say. 



:ed J 



5 1 thank thee for thy Book^ 
Which tells of joys above; 

And shows poof smiieri^ 1t6w tb look 
For Christ's redeeming love. 

6 O grant me, for his sake. 
To have-my.sinji foi^^ven; 

And let U\y Sp)nt daib x6i^^ 
My soul more fit {orbeti!v&x. 

9 

^< B0mmber now ih^. Orira^/^««JSc€to. luL 1. 

1 HOW rtireet fit is/to ««rly yootb: 
To tread ilm|N)^ed j^tbsof jlm^i 
From sin'iir 4ieQeiibiid:«B«r«s id rmv f 

. AndJndinlNiavcfci.'fmMih^iuil 

What 'p«^tfieAc$). -And •eubni r«pc^ 
A graciom:F^er:df|^gpA:tOgL¥€u . » 

Tq tb^miwho b)^^ Imfimiiefta Unre!/ 

3 Forbid i<^ I^olA^^t t»^ ahpuld tlfftt^ 
Far 'cKiiiml.ftoin tfiy JioJ^r way «: 

Or so de0Qiv'4 ADdith^ugblless 4je, ^ 
As to ]^6 pkamulBtmoifr tfaw thisfe 

4 Though fo<^ EO^y m^ke.a moek ^ aln^ 
O teaioh uer wisdy to bo^ 

To /seek tbb safe and natco^ to«A 
T/zat ieadfl to bdq^ipWJeQii^ todk CxiA> 



Fill our lips with ceaseless praise. 

2 Jesus, at thy cross we bow. 

Thankful for thy dying love ; 
Let thy dear remembrance now 
Wate our songs, our spirits move. 

3 Teach us how to bless thy name 

For the gifts thou has^bestow'd ; 
How to fix our constant aim 
On thy bright and pure abode. 

4 Make us thankful that we learn 

How to rend, and how to pray ; 
Give us willing hearts to turn 
Where thy mercy points the way. 
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Hymn 161, (l, m.) 

Fvr GccTa teaching and grace. 

1 O THOUj whose hand alone can guide 

Frail sinners in thy holy way. 
Grant that our footsteps may not slide. 
Nor ever from thy precepts stray. . 

2 Make us to see that life and peace 

Are only to be found with thee ; 
Let wisdom with our years increase ; 
From youthful sins preserve us free. 

3 Let every lesson that we learn 

Be made effectual for our good ; 
And teach our wandering hearts to turn 
To him that bou^t us with his blood. 

4 Lord, in the Gospel of thy Son^ 

So rich with boundless stores of grace. 
Help us to see what love has done* 
To save our lost and ntin'd race. 

5 O lead us with thy constant care ; 

Make us the children of thy love ; 
And by thy Spirit now prepare 
Our souls to rest with thee above. 



w 
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SECTION Xt. 



EXTENSION OF THE GOSPEL. 

Hymn 162. (s. m.) 

" Thgiriitgdont boim."— .Matt. vU 10. 

1 WHEN Bhatl thy name be knova, 
Great God, in every laml ; 

And nations bow (jcl'orc thv tliraiie, 
And bless thy fostering hand ? 

2 When will the day urJse 
On our benighted race. 

To shed on all below the skies 
TJie beams of saving grace ? 

'i The promise has been made 
That all shall know thy nuine ; 
O grant lis then thy needful aid, 
•Thy wandering flock reclaim. 

4 Let earth's remotest bound 
The joyful tidings hear. 
That a Redeemer \ial\i \iet\\. W'ciA 
To bring salvation neat. 



5 O let thy grace complete 
The work it has begun. 
And put all foes beneath the feet 
Of thy victorious Son. 

Hymn 163. (7's.) 

" TIta hartxtt truly m flealeoits," ^o. — Ms tt. li 

1 SAVIOUR, let thy gospel-light 
Pierce the shades of heathen night ; 
O'er a world long lost in sin 

Let thy glorious reign begin. 

2 Send the message of thy grace 
Far amongst our guilty race ; 
To all nations speak thy Word, 
Bid them own their rightful Lord. 

3 At the silver trumpet's sound 
Hurl their idols to the ground ; 
Turn them from their evil ways, [ 
Tune their hearts to sing tliy praise. 

4 Ripening fields appear in view. 
But the labourers are few ; 

Lord, incieage the little band, , 

Send them forth lo every land ; 

5 Give them courage and success. 

All their faithful labours bless ; 
And fo/iimission them \.a \mv^^ 
Pardon'd rebels to their 'KAtx^- 



■■ ArM, (AIne, Jiir tAy Ughl ta com£." ^c. — iBii. li. 

1 DARfeNESS long hath veiVd the nati 
And a giiilty world appears 
-. Full of cruel habitations. 

Strife and hatred, groans and tears ; 

Lord of meroy, 
Miy we look for brigWr years ? 



That thy mercy is preparing 
To fulfil the high decree ; 

And that shortly 
Satan's captives shall be free. 

3 Saviour, though by man rejected. 
Pity our apostate race ; 
Let those years, so long expected, 
Bich with heaven's unbounded gri 
Soon refresh us 



I 



Hymn 165. (l. m.) 

For converlinff grate. 

IN pity to a. dying world. 

Almighty Fatlier, send thy grace ; 

And let thy banner be unfurl'd. 

And faith's slow triumph speed its pace. 

3 What millions of immortal souls 
Still live unmindful of thy sway ! 
And as death's fearful torrent rolls. 
Hundreds are daily swept away. , ' 

3 O Lord, must creatures be undone 

Who from thy hand receive their breath ? 
Shall they be lost, for whom thj' Son 
Came down to suffer shame and death t* 

4 Let sovereign mercy interpose !< 

To rescue sinners from their doom ^ 

And send thy word to heal their woes, 

And light their passage to the tomb. 

5 O spread thy truth through eveiy clime, 

'Teach stubborn souls to weep and pray ; 
Let this be the accepted time, i 

And this salvation's glorious day. i. > 
U 

Hymn 166. (c. m.) "' 

For Ok diffunm aj Gorpel (ijrftt—Jstt, jav. 7. 

) LORD, when wilt t\\ott ciAeni 'iii.'j 's«wj 
O'er every human beoAt 





. Hymn W- *■'''*' 

j'ta (..»*„,„ too." 

„«..«. *»V«oa.«'i«"?k .V 
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3 Blessed Saviour, still proceed. 
Bid the gloriotis conquest speed ; 
Let this first refreshing ray 
Brighton to a perfect &y. 

4 At thy Goapd's solemn call, . 
Bid the towers of Satan fall; 
And his wretdied ^ves obtain 
Freedom from their galling chain. 

5 Let the messengers of peace 
Raise their voice and never cease 
Till the world, from liin made free> 
Shall unite to wdrship thee. 

Hymn 168. (p.m.) 

ReHonUhn of the Jtno*.— Isa. iiL 20. 

1 ZION, by her God forsaken. 

Sits a mourner on the' ground ; 
By the foe her walls are taken^ 
Desolation reigns around ; 

Can no succour, 
No detiverancebe found ? 

2 Where is now that pomp and splendour ' 

Which array'd her xf^ heaa ? 
Where is every brave defender^ 
Who once ^'d'her files with dread? 

Where the glory. 
Which the Lord around her spread ? 

3 Is there none to shield from dan^i:« 

Judah*s long negjbeded rtifift*^ 



Then shall- her oppressors tremble^ 
When her s^nteni^ IS' reversed ; 

God will make her 
Glorious ajs.she. wa3 at. first- . 

5 Look on Zion^ Lord^ and^save her 
Now from the defouring 6word>; 
Now to thy accustom'd favour 
Let h^r children be restoifd^ 

And obey thee 
As their kind and rightful Lord. 

Hymn 169. (cm.),, 

tfUeroemtn.for1he.Jem9,. 

1 O HOW is Zion's dory gone ! . . 

And venseance, like a floods 
Hath quendi'd her power^ and not a stone 
Marks where her temple stood. 

2 How are thy jstreets, Jerusalem, 



4 O hordrlookdimti iwiih fityihgeye 

UpM itbuteMCiiinient naoei; •. 
And bkrin^ thy firGvoM'Amwty ni^ 
And sl^ thy >divJyDg grace. 

5 Remove tile ireil tkit iofig 1»«^ ^ 

The Sat^biir ftfsrtk th^r «^'; ' 

Conque]r>ffa^r^rl^i6ey IMldbid ^ 

Their daHoiciftti'tam^^igiit.^ i 

6 O bring tl^ystatttetMiftheeto l^h> , '^ 

AkiOll^'ihttti fts of old ; 
Liet CHthtib^tt m 'his ][)e(yple ttifai^ ' 
^&Shiiphetd^ 'aHA (me feld. 

. . ■ . J ■ ■ • 

HyiMT 170. (7*8^) 

The pUgrimi to Zion^^er. L 6. 

1 Y£ that through this vale of tears 

Long in ddubt and darkness roam^ 
See what heavenly light appears 
Beaming to conduct you home. 

2 Cast your idols now aside. 

Earth's vain trifles prize no more; 
Follow your celestial Guide 
To a fairer, happier shore. 

3 O might that bright day appear. 

When the children of the Lord, 
From all nations &ir and neox. 
Seek bis &ce vrith oive ac^cox^X 



in a covenam arm {uia sure^ . 
On our Lord's^ behalf to fights 
In his service to endure. 

6 Long expected day^ arise^ • 

^w thy glorious course begin ; 
Warm our hearts^ and cheer our eyes. 
Break the power of death an4 sin. 

7 Let faith's standard be unfurl'd^ 

Let thy will^ O Lprd^ be done ; 
And through dl this lower world 
Spread the kingdom of thy Son, 
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SECTION Xif . 



SICKNESS AND AFFLICTION. 



Hymn 1^1. (x. m.) 

God in wra^ remembers ifMroy.— Lam. liL 89* 

J 

1 - WHY should « liviag tf^n oomplkun^ 

A XBsxk vhen punish'd ^v lii$ jski f 
Wiiat tiiough wkhout be w^uit and pain^ 
Fear and anxiety within ; 

2 Had justice in its even course^ 

Uncheck'd bj mcrcj^ dcah the \At\\y 
O how could we endure its &rc8» 
How dwell in evcriasting woe^ 

3 That we should breathe this vital air^ 

That we should tread this verdant earthy 
Are tokens of a t'arent^s care^ 

WKbse goodness for exceedii oiir worth. 

4 O teach us, Lord^ thy hand to own, ' 

That blesses and preserves us still ; 
And keeps far off, through gjcaoe dJoive^ 
Tiie dark ea^treiaity c£ \V\. 
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fi And when the storms of anguish lower, 
And nil seems dreary and tbrlorti ; 
3 sanetifj the trying lioiif. 
And oiake it good for us to mourn. 

Hymn 172. (6-8's.) 

" W^om the Lord lovelh he chaileneth." — Heli. xii. 6. 

1 AUTHOR of life, whose sovereign will 

Each comfort gives, or takes away. 
Teach me to own thy goodness still. 

Though clouds obscure life's doubtful day} 
And, though thou sky me, I will bless 
Thy name, and trust thy faithfidness, 

2 The smart of thy correcting rod 

Seems hard for our weak frame to hear. 
But when I trace the hand of God, 

Why should I murmur or despair? 
Thy presence mitigates the blow. 
And lightens every load of woe. 

3 Thy love, relieving niy distress. 

Assures me I am still preserr'd 
By mercy, and endure far less 

Than my transgressions have deserv'd ^ 
And why should sinful dust complain, 
'' When Christ has borne severer pain ? 

4 O Thou, who hast vouchsafd to be 

A siiffei'cr in this vale of tears. 
With thine own patience strengthen me. 

Silence my doubts, dispel my fears ; 
And in the wayThysdt \\as\.\.Toi, 
Prepare my soul to meeV "\\,s Goi. - 
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Hymn 173. (f. m.) 

" Our SalBolion in the time of trouble."— latL. xixli. 2. 

1 O THOU, whose compassionate care 

Forbids my fond heart to complain. 
Now graciously teach me to bear 
The weight of affliction and pain. 

2 Though cheerless my days seem to flow. 

Though weary and wakeful my nights ; 
What comfort it gives me to know 

'Tis the hand of a Father thst smites ! 

3 A tender Physician thou art, 

Who woundest in order to Ileal ; 
Still ready to soften the smart 

That sm has condemn'd us to feel. 

4 O let this correction be blest, 

And answer thy gracious design ; 
Then grant that my soul may find rert.J 
In comforts so healing as thine. 

Hymn 174. (l. m.) 

" God IS love."— I John i\. 8. 

1 MY God, forbid these teats to flow, t 
For 'twas thy mercy dealt the blow ; 
Thy hand, which wounded mc, can hea 
And soften every pain I feel. 

3 Let not my faithless heart wii.tk^Va^ 
I The chastcninp; of a FalWi^a \\oi\i ■, 



3 Let no base thoughls wiChin me riee. 
No murmuring mingle witli my sighs ; 
Though my heart bleeds, it moM not bli 
Noi'cast dishonour on thy name. 

4 My sins deserv'd thy wrath, O Lord, 
But mercy stays the avenging sword. 
And even in irouMe makes me see 
How tender is thy love to me, 

5 O Jul this rod through grace subdue 
My sin, arid iil! my soul renew ; 
Make me more witling to obey. 
And flee from every eril way. 

6 Grant that my spirit thus refin'd 
May leave earth's fading joys behind. 
Mount to a happier rest above. 

And share the llilnoss of thy love. 

Hy]vin 175. (l. m.) 



1 PEACE, troubled soul, whoBe anxious si 

Betrays the weight of inward woe. 

Look lip, for your i-edemption's nigh. 

Forbid those hittei tews to flow. 

S There is n Friend who sees a.'cA^ltfWj^. 
.Each seciet sorvow vWi >jik 



Whose mercy can relieve your woes. 

Whose hand your deepest wounds can heal. 

3 Look unlo Jesus ; he is near. 

Though eartlily comforters depart ; 
Is there a sigh he will not hear? 

Can he not soothe the saddest heart ? 

1 4 Here Jay your heavy burden down. 

Trust in your Lord, and calm your fears ; 
He who in heaven prepares your crown 
Will guide you through this vale of tears. 

Hymn 176. (cm.) 

The Messing of afflklion. 



While on this bcd_of pain 

I lov'd thee once, but now I see 

That I Jiave lov'd in vain. 

} 2 Where are thy pomps and pleasures 
Where all thy boasted power ? 
O what a worthless thing art thou 
To cheer a dying hour! 

L 3 Too many years my soul hath spent 

In seeking earthly good ; _ 

' Nor l(new thy trifles were but meaD^f ] 
To flatter and delude. 

4 But, Lord, thy kind, correcting hand 
Hath torn away the veil ; 
And shown me that the schema^ \. i^'a.vcsii. 
Were empty, false, »nd. ttoW. 
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1 THE daricest douds of human woo 

Oft hiipg 80 rkh a Ueanng down, 
Tha^ MS the -streams of mercy flow«. : 
Stem justice seems to lose her fiown. 

2 Our Father' fliees that we are bound 

Too fast ia pleasure's fiUal chain ; 
That earthly snares our hearts smvound. 
Which promise joy^ but end in'pain; 

3 And gnKioosiy he tears away 

The dearest objects of our lore'; 
in mercy bceakBeaoh eartUy 8tai% 
That we tosKg w^xrn V=^%«(h^. 
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4 Can we expect our comforts here 

Where Jesus found nb place of rest ? 
Or deem those sorrows too severe 
Which wnifig with/p^A hiff tmred breast? 

5 Teach us^' O Lord^ thy hand to know^ 

And meekly kiss the- chastening rod ; 
And may affliction's warning blow 
Still briipg,!^^ v^msp. tot dw» G^. t . ; , . ; 
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DEATH, JUDGMENT, HEAVEN, I 



Hymn 178. (c. m.) 

ShorineM of life* 

1 TIME'S ceaseless tide is rolling on. 

And fast the moments fly ; 
We seem no sooner here than gone^ 
And only bom to die. 

2 Each hour comes down with blessing 

For special duty lent ; 
llien swift returning to the Lord 
Reports how it was spent. 

3 O what account must sinners give 



^■fi Teach 
^ To I 
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6 Teath hs, obedient to thy will. 
To banish all delay ; 
And our appointed work fulfil 
While it is call'd to-day. 

Teach us in faith, and prayer, and k 
These fleeting years to spend ; 

That we may rest with thee above 
For ages Without end. 



Hymn 179. 



(7's.) 



Vanily qf life. 

1 WHAT is life ? an empty show. 
Short, uncertain, frail, and vain 
Cheer*d witli pleasui 
Bright with joy, i 



n'd with p 

2 Now in a tn'umphant State, 

Speeding its successful courie ; 
Now condemn'd to feel too late 
All the pangs of deep remOrse. 

3 Such the life that mortals prize, 

Thus they are content to live ; 
Willing to renounce the skies 

For the joys that earth can give. 

I 4 But I seek a life to lead 

From such dark distresses fiee ; 
Lord, that I may live indeed. 
Teach me how to live to thee. 

S Then will pain lose halt SVs-^oww, 
Bhst and lighten'^ by t\v^\cw*- 



5 Then will life's daxk. shades be bright, 
And its heaviest sorrows coase ; 
Then its but dens will be light. 
And its parting hour be peace. 



Hymn 180. (p. m.) 

EmpHrieu of eartiU^jayi. 

1 What joys are thiae, O earth. 
That we should love thy chains ; 

Should look for rejt, or dreiun of worth 

Where disappointment reigns ? 
O, what the treachery of thine art, 
To charm the eyes, anil cheat the heart 

2 How ^ilie «MM> Aftwififc .,, , 
The beautiful, tie brave 1 

And o'er t%Hrigbie«V gWn t dHtfe tfto' ■» 

Theaaieriife'dfitftt'gMiW'l''' ■ '■ ■■■■■'^\' 
One truth in^li^thr'AMMs^we 4««nt^ '•' 
ThatniRtitltillttbysilMt'retiini' '• '1 

3 We coiiB^our^b^ ^^'^ '^' j.^ '{^ 
To-morrow mourn c^u^'Iosij ■ ' " , 

Our wealth t^^^^ibg' a»a';i]y «)««,'.' ' 

Or cnimblti into (ffisi^':''' ' ' '■ ■" 
When slHill>fe'tcouirtbf,riTait}il«» KW, 
Fake Iiepat, •f*d<fnl«l*M^•a^4l^ifif)k2' I 
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4 O let our hearts be placed 
On scenes of purer bliss 

Ttau such as sinful man can taste 

In B fiail world like tjiis; 
And seek in happier realms above 
For olyects worthy of their love. 

5 For there alone is rest. 
Where Jesus reigns on high ; 

His mercy soothes each troubled breast. 

And wipes each weeping eye j 
Let us desire those joys to share. 
And find a tasting treasure there. ■■ \y | 

Htmn 181. (l. m.) ' 

" ilcdrotninfl /Ae im#."— Kph. V, lA Eoclea..is. 10. 

1 SHORT is the space to man allow'd, 

Btfore he must resign his brcatli, 
F.xehangc his beauty Uir a shroud, 
And sink beneath the lisnd of dead). 

2 Then teach us. Lord, to use aright 

The fleeting hours which thou hast lent ; 
To do thy work with all otir might. 
And live for heaven ere life be spent. 

<l3 Grant that we ift»y redeem the lime. 
Since few and evil are our days; 

And strive to reach that happy dime. 
Where grace her finish'd work displays. 

4 O may we give these ho\w& V> vVwr, 
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Hymn 182. (c. m.) 

" Man thai it bom <tf ujobkbi u i^/eie daj/i, ^i 
Job liv. 1. 

1 THE days of man on earth are few,' 

With troubles campass'd I'ound ; | 

The joys he vainly would pursue , 

Arc lost as soon as found. 

'H Man like a fading flower appears, K 

Soon stripp'd of all its bloom; ,,- 

Swift OS a shadow fly the years "5 

That bear him to the tomb. 2 

3 O Lord, from earth's debasing chain <| 

Assist lis to get free : 

■^or let the world our hearts detain,! 

Which should ascend to thee. ' 

I 4 T^h >u o" things of lasting wortib ^ 
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Hymn 183. (s» m>) 

UnoerUiiMjf €f VJiB. 

1 LEAVES fall, and flowers dec^y,. 
At Axit«jnn*s chilling breath ; . 

So man*s frail heing hiistes away 
At the cold touch of death. ^ 

2 'Youth flourishes awhile, . ' . 
Upheld hy ftiercy*s hand * * 

And its fair flowers, beneath the smile. 
Qf Providence, expand^ v , 

3 Then cotnes ti withering blast ; . . 
And^ as tinle hastens on, 

Troabtes throng round us, and at last 
Death strikes, and we are,gon«. : 

4 O thep, ^cc Hfe is short, . 
T«wdj us, good Lord, to know 

Thy saving truth, lest we be brought 
To suffer endless woe. 

Lesrt we shdiild mourn too late, . , 
O give us grace to see . . 
Ottr ipitsent need, and tronsecrate 
Each passing hour to thee. 

Hymn 184. (l. m.) 

Vanity Iff riohet and peti»er.~-Job jdiL 21* latr xjbII. 9. 

L.uke L 52. 

J HOW frail art ail thoac^ e«xH2cX>j ^^E&l^^^ 
In wJiibh (poor anttjte "^M^^dci^^ \x>^^\.\ 



The pomp and majesty of kings 

Must soon be levell'd with the dust. 

2 The joys that riches can procure. 

The honours which the world bestows. 
For one short moment may endure. 
But soon give place to bitter woes. 

3 For God wiU cast beneath }iis feet 

Those who in tlijs vain world confide ; 
Will hurl the miglity from their seat. 
And pour contempt on all their pride. 

4 O Lord, our willing hearts inspire 

To seek in thee our surest joy; 
And let the riches we desire 

Be such as time can ne'er destroy. 

6 Enlighten and enlarge our views ; 

Let heavenly things our souls possess ; 
Till the vain toys the world pursues 
Shrink to their native nothingness. 

6 This earth, so desolate and dark. 

No rest for weary souls contains ; 



Hymn 185. (cm.) 

Uneerlainly of Auomh patMjnoni. 
1 NOTHING into this world we brought, 
Notliing can carry out ; 
r/jcn let us check ebA mvwmMiog U 
AnA each diblrusVtviX 4ovte^-. 
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H The best possessions that we have 
Are only for a day ; 
The same almighty Hund that gave. 
Can take tliem ail away. 

3 Though goods increase, why should wc boast 

Of our uncertain store ? 
For where the Loi*d lias granted most 
He will require the more, 

4 Though outward comforts should depart, 

God but lecalls his own ; 

I So should we bid the patient heart 
Wait till his will be known. 

He can abundantly repair 

Each earthly want and woe ; 
Why should we mourn, though hard our fare 
In this frail state below ? 

6 For though the Chiistian may be driven 
Through barren wilds to roam ; 
He knows that he shall find in heaven 
k safe and quiet home. 

Hymn 186. (l. m.) 

" O dealh where ii My iting f " — 1 Cur. xy. 3fi. 
'O WHAT is death? it is the shor«. 
Where life's uncertain voyage ends; 

Nor care their wearied bosom rends. 

2 It is the home where they shall vest, 
^fu Safe iiom lite power o^ a\\ xlwda S.to^'- ■, 
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And on a Father's tender breast 
Soothe every sorro* to repoBej' 

3 It is a messenger of lovo. 

To break their prison-doors of clay ; 

And give"them wings, that like a dove 

They may mount up and fly away, 

4 Jesus, no hand but thine could save 

From the grim tyrant's dreaiied power. 
Soften the horrora of the grave. 
Or cheer with hope a dj^ng hour. 

5 O guide us, that our sinfid heart 

May to thy cross for refuge flee; 
And make us willing to depart 

From this vain world and rest witli thee, 

Hymn 187. (l. m.) 

' Bleated are the dead, xoko die in the Lord." Rev. xiv. 1 3 

1 HOW blest is he who safe hath past 

The trials and the cares of life; 
And finds in happier realms at last 
A sweet repose from earthly strife,_ 

2 The Christian's conflict now is o'er, 

He rests secure fiom all alarms. 
Where danger, doubt, and sin no more 
Shall t«ar him from a Saviour's arms. 

3 Nor pain, nor sorrow, troubles now 

That soul, wheie peace eternal reigns ; 
The smile that lights t\\tft, ^^mi Viiq"n 
Appears to say, I've dto^^ini-j t^^^vca- 
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4 1 ]estve with joy the dai'k abudu 

Of sin, the gloomy vale of care; 
And as I mount heaven's shining road, 
What glorious scenes are opening there ! 

5 Hail, happy land ! whose pure delight 

Is all uiimix'd with earth's alloy ; 
Here is no weight to check my flight. 
No sin to mar niy perfect joy. 

6 Dear Lorit, whose love hath safely brought 

Our brother to thy throtie on high ; 
Grant tliat we may through grace be taught 
Like him to live, like him to die. 

Hymn 188, (l. m.) 

DeaA fjf the Chrutian. 

1 REST, weary soul, thy race is run. 
The warfare past, the victory won ; 
With God's eternal presence blest. 

In heaven's bright mansions swestly rest. 

2 The paths of sorrow tliou hast trod, 
A pilgrim on life's thorny road; 
And ofleji hast been doom'd to beai 
A more than common weight of cai 

3 For they whom heavecily views engage' 
Are most expos'd to Satan's rage ; 
And loud the threatening billows r 
That bear ihem to a peaceful short 

4 Yet God's own hand was with ihec ^till. 
To guide thee sale through c,\m^ '^ -, 
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His love shed many a cheeiing ray 
To chase tbe gathering gloom away. 

3 Thy faith through fiery trials paES^, 
And shone mote bright and pure at lost) 
God saw the finisli'd work of grace. 
And cali'd thee to his heavenly place. 

6 Rest, happy soul ; we too would go 
Through want, and weariness, and woe; 
Might but that rod our souls refine, 
_ And fit us /or a rest like thine. 

|*lam> ... 

Hymn 189. (l. m.) ^ 

Death of the ChriiUlm. 

1 HOW sweet the hour of cloaing day ! 

When all is peaceful and serene j 
And the broad sun's retiring ray 
Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene. 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour, { 

So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 
And taith, rekindling all its power. 

Lights up the languor of his breast. ' 

3 There is a radiance in his eye, , 

A smile upon his wasted cheek. 
That seems to tell of glorj' nigh * 

In language that no tongue can spetOc. 1 

4 A beam &om heaven is sent to cheer 

The pilgrim on his gluomy road ; 
And angeis are o.l\Rndin5 near, 
p -To l>car \vin\ Vo Ocicw '\3u^\'i. 4 
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5 Who would not wish to die tike those 

Whom God's owty Spirit deigns to hless ? 
To sink into that soft repose. 
Then wake to perfect imppiness? 

6 O Lord, that we may tlius depart. 

Thy joys to share, thy face to see, . 
I Impress thine image on our heart, 
b And teach us now to wallc with thee. 

r Hymn 190. {p. m.) 

Chrut deHveri front Ihe/aar of death — Hcb. ii. 1* 

1 WHAT is tliere in death so appalbng, . 

Since Jesus hath trod the dark rood, ' 
And now through his mercy is calling i/. 
His saints to their joyful abode? . ,. 

2 O why should that voice make me tremble 

Which gladdens the spirits above, ' 
And offers me grace to resemble ' 

His nature, and feed on his love ? , •' c 

3 I never in vain have depended; ' 

O Lord, on thy merciful core ; 
In trouble so often befriended. 

What reason have I to despair ? ■■ ■ [ 

4 Though slighted, thou didst not forsake, me ; 

Though holy, thou wilt not despise; 
Then lead me still onward, and take me 
At last to my home in the skies, 




1 And make death the joyful begini 

or pleasures that never shall c 

Hymn 191. (l. m.) 

The fear qf death removed. 

\ WHY do I shrink from death ? why fear 
[ The summons of my Loril to hear ? 

.Why wish to stay wheie datknesa reigns. 

Amid temptations, woes, and pains i 

2 Why should I still desire to beai' 
This body with its load of care? 
In this dark wilderness to rove. 
Far distant from the God I loveP 

3 Should ! not rather long to fly 

To those bright realms above the sky. 
Where Christians find a peaceful home. 
And sin and sorrow cannot come? 
I O Lord, refine my earthly views, 
^ Teach me the better part to choose ; 
And bid my willing spirit soar 
Where doubt and darkness vex no more. 
) Help me that Saviour's power 10 trust. 
Whose word revives tlie mouldering dust ; 
Whose arm that conquer'd death can spread 
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6 If Christ, my truest Friend, be nigh. 
It surely must be bhss to die ; 
To lay my cares aside, and rest 
For ever on a Saviour's breast. 



Hymn 192. {l. m.) 

AU atiut give aeeoanl to God. — Gccles. x). 9. 

1 O THOUGHTLESSyouth, let worldly joj 

So bright, BO promising, so gay. 
Attract your love, your thoughts employ. 
And cheer your spirits as it may ; 

2 But know the hour is near at hand. 

When God In majesty shall come ; 

And for these things shall bid you stand 

Before him, to receive your doom. 

3 And how shall wretched sinners dare ''. 

To await the judgment of their Lord, 
View his unclouded face, or bear 
The terror of one angry word ? 

„ 4 Think, when the world is wrapt irr fire, ' 
IL What hope shall cheer your tortur"d mind ; 
H When all your fading joys expire, 
^ And leave a iitter sting behind. 

S Be wise in time, nor stiil pursue 
Vain shadows of unreal joy ; 
The bliss that should be scrti^irt.\iv "jwa 
I Time cannot waste, iiov deaVV o.e^W^i'j- 
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Hymn 193. (c. m.) 

" Of that das <" At fenouvfA no man." — Mait. xxiv> W 

1 WHO can declare the day or hour. 

When Christ once more shall come, 

Array'd in majesty and power. 
To call his people home? 

2 That day shall come wlien few siippoee 

The awful season near ; 
Unlook'd for by deriding foes 
Messiah shall appear. 

3 Then all his servants shall rejoice. 

And songs of triumph sing ; 
While sinners tremble at the voice I 

Of their offended King. I 

4 Where, gracious Lord, shall we be found j 

At that tremendous day ? i 

With thy eternal mercy crown 'd ? ' 

Or cast with scorn away ? 

5 We eould not dare to view thy face 

If Jesus had not died; i 

But now we trust his boundless grace. 
And all our fears subside. 

6 His name is all the plea wc make. 

With this we venture nigh ; 

Father, receive us for his siake. 

And lea.ve liS ™v va 4ve. 






Hymn 194. (l. m.} 

Chriit Doming lo judgmmt—S Pet. iJL 10. Ilia. li. 6. 



1 THE Lord shall come ; at that great day 
Tlie heavens, like smoke, shall pass away , 
And earth, by penal flames destroy'd, 
Shal! melt into the mighty void. 

2 The Lord shall come ; but not the same 
As once in lowliness he came, 

To dwell with sinful man below, 
In weakness, poverty, and woe ; 

3 No, when he comes the second time, 
Enthron'd in majesty sublime, 
Unniimber'd hosts his praise shall sing. 
And hail the universal King. 

4 O, then shall guilty souls begin 
To taste the bitterness of sin ; 
And vainly on the mountains call. 
To hide them from the Judge of all. 

5 Then snints shall lift their waiting eyes. 
And to the heavenly mansions rise; 
Saviour, our hearts by grace prepare 
With them thy purchas'd bliss to share. 

Hymn 195. (c. m.) 

"/yO»J>n!parenj)/acB/07-you."_Johii IiT. 2. 

1 HOW great the love of our High-priest ! 
That bids us boldly tome, 
Witli him to taste our richest. Via.*^, 
And iin<i otir sweeteal howve. 
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•2 O, what is earth, and all its joys. 
That we should long delay ; 
And suffer its delusive toy a 
To steal our hearts away ! 

3 Now let us wait our Lord's commands. 
And, panting for the skies. 
Let faith lift up her suppliant hands. 
And strain her longing eyes. 

kA His word is sure, his promise true. 
We shall not wait in vain j 
flis glorious face we soon shall view. 
And find that death is gain. 

3 And when our Lord dissolves the tie 
That binds our spirits down, 
How giadly shall we mount on high. 
And wear the immortat crown ! 






Hymn 196. (L. M.) 

Tfc) liappineii a/ heaven. 

HEAVEN is a place where God is a< 
Without a cloud to intervene ; 
Where without end, without alloy. 
Reign perfect peace and holy joy. 



2 No sin, no sorrow, enters there. 
No torment of corroding care ; 
No foes diEUesH, no ^cms «.\a\w\, 
[ Nor men, nor ficnAs \ie,"je \itM«i vi\%»aw\. 
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3 Will Cod exalt his people thus, 

And are those maiiGions made for us ? 
Shall we behold a Father's face. 
And dwell witllin his holy place ? 

4 If such our hearts' desire and aim. 

How pure must burn faith's constant flame ! 
Wliat prayer, what watchfulness, what love. 
Must fit u3 for the Joys above! 

5 While sinful passions rule the breast, 
Not heaven itself could give us rest ; 
Here must the Christian's heaven begin. 
He dwells with God who conquers sin. 



Hymn 197. (l. m.) 

The Chrvliart'a home. 

1 MIDST all the beauties that appear 

In this fair world, where'er I roam. 
One place to me is far more dear 

Than all the rest ; that place is home. 

2 There weariness expects repose. 

And grief itself forgets to weep ; 

There a pure spring of comfort flows 

To lull earth's saddest cares to sleep, 

3 But there's a happier home above, 

A sweeter rest beyond the skies ; 
Where |Jeace for ever dwells, and love 
Forbids ohc bitter pang to r' 
Bn.t 
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4 Why should we mourn, though doom'd to go 

Through troubles to ihnt world of peace ? 
Why shrink from labour, when we know 
Our home is near, where it will cease ? 

5 O Saviour, who hast gone before, 

■ A heavenly mansion to prepare; 

Teach us to seek tbnt happy shore. 
And let our dearest home be there. 



Hymn 198. (c. m.i 

A haiUation in Aeown.— ^ Cor. y. 1. 

1 WE have a house not made with liau 

A home above the skies ; 
And faith in expectation stands. 
Eager to win the prize. 

2 We might be well content to bear 

Long years of deep distress. 
If one sweet day of comfort therei m 
Our weary souls mi^t bletx. 

3 But O, how great the love of God'J' 

Who bids our sorrows cease. 
And calls ua to his own abode 
Of everlasting peace. 

4 Then, Lord, we will not think it strange 

Though doom'd to suffer here ; 
If this sad «qt\& iiq nw^ (!t.«,^vwcL^ 
For ihy ce\e«6A s^Mn. 
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Amid the gloomiest shades of niglil, 
Hope dawns upon our eyes : 
Ettrtb's saddest trials shall not tright 
The children of the skies. 



I 



Hymn 199. (l 
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i THOUGH in a wildemesB « 
To us it is in merey given 
To view by faith our promis'd home. 
And taste the coming joys of heaven. 

2 To look to Christ for present aid. 
And find in him our sins forgiv^i. 
To know our ransom has been paid. 
And our souls rescued ; tills is heavcti. 

■Z To cast on God's unchanging love 

Our hearts by sin and sorrow riven. 
To claim fais promise from above. 

And find it true ; this, thi^, is heaven. 

4 To wrestle and prevail in prayer. 

Till doubts and fetirs away are driven. 
And a kind Father's smile we shwe ; 
This is the very joy of heaven. 

5 And O, when life's short span is o'er. 

When, rescued from corruption's leaven. 
We dwell with God, and wtvaamsK*-, 
This is the highest b\\ss ot \vtw*«o.. 



^^H 2 Remove, O Lord, the veil away, 
^^B That hides thee from our sight ; 

^^K Shed on our hearts a quickening ray, 

^^M And make our darkness light. 

I 



3 Give UB the eye of feith, to see 
The wonders of thy love ; 

And let our souls, renew'd by thee 
Be fix'd on things above. 

4 So shall a treacherous world no mc 
Our wayward hearts ensnare ; 

Above its follies wc shall soar. 
And breathe a purer air. 

6 Pressing to reach the heavenly prize, ' 
We will pursue thy way ; 
Till the last cloud that dims our eyes 
Melts at the opening day. 

Hymn 201. (c. m.) 



HYMNS. 29f 

A home where many an aching breast 
Shall banish all its fears ; 

2 A peaceful and a holy place^ 

Where none can enter in. 
But such as have been sav'd through grfu^. 
And cle Wd from aU their sin. 

3 The pure in heart shalt iste their God, ' 

What blessings on them wait ! 

For them will Justice drop the rod. 

While Love unbars the gate. . 

4 With trembling we rejcnce to see 

So bri^t a. promise given; : 

For how can sinners, such as we. 

Enter the courts of heaven ? 



6 O XiOrdy wash out sin's guilty stains, 
AH evil though^ expel ; 
That where our dear Redeemer reigns 
We may fpr ever dwell. r • ■ - 

' ■ ' ' . " 

Hymn 202. (p.m.) 

TTte prospect of heavenly rest 

. ■ ■ ■ ■ » ■ , 

1 WHEN the worjd jny heart is rendftig' 
' With its heaviest storm of cane, . 
My ghid thoughts, to God ascending^ 

Find a refuge from despain 

2 There *s a hand of mercy near me;, 

Though the waves of trouble roar ; 
There 's an hour of rest to t^et taa, * 
When the toils of life are o'ot. 



^^^^^^^^T This the hope that shall sustain me 
^^V Till life's pilgrimage be past ; 

^^H Feai's may vex, and troubles pain me 

^^H I shall reach my home at last. 

I 

I. " 



Hymn 20.3. (p. m.) 

The poTlion of Ge/Pi children — I John iii. !• 1 1 

1 BEHOLD, what unspeakable love 
The Father on us hath bestow'd, 

To send down his grace from above. 
And call us the children of God ! 

2 Although, while continuing here. 
Heaven's glory is hid fi^m our eyes ; J 

We know that, when he shall appear. 
We shall in his inu^ arise. 
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4 O why should earth's pleasures detain 

The souls that have God for their Friend ; 
That hope in his presence to reign. 
And taste of his love without end? 

6 Grant, Lord, that the prospect of peace 
Which thou to thy children hast given. 
May teach us from folly to cease, 
And lay up our treasure in heaven. 



Hymn 204. (l. m.) 

" / am /fur laag, ^o."— John xiv. G. 

1 IS there a brighter world tlian this, 
A region of eternal bliss f 

And can it be, that man may share. 
Vile as he is, a portion there ? 

2 Can sinful creatures bear to gaze 
Upon the full unclouded blaze 
That issues from the fount of light. 
And not he wither'd at the sight? 

L 3 Jesus, 'tis thine alone to bring 
Rebellious sinners to their King; 
To clothe them in the glorious dress ^ 
Of thy all-perfect righteousness ; 

■4 The banner of thy love to spread, 
" To cover their defenceless head ; 

And turn the flames of wrath aside ' 
By the sure plea, that thou hast died. 



Hymn 205. (c. m.) 

T7ie su/rpassing glory of heaven. 

1 O LORD, how wondrous is the place 

Which thou hast form'd for man ! 
What varied beauties deck its face. 
How curious is its plan ! 

2 Throughout the earth thy glory shinei ; 

And every tree and flower 
Portrays thy love in fairest lines. 
And speaks thy boundless power. 

3 Lord, if thy gifts to mortals here 

So much in worth excel ; 
What beauty must adorn that sphere 
Where sinless spirits dwell ! 



^H^ Nor wil 

m Eartl 



Nor with undue affection love 
Earth's fair, but fading, things. 

6 Rouse US from folly's fatal dream. 
Fill us with holy fire ; 
That the world's brightest joys may seem 
Too low ibr our desire. 



Hymn 206. (c. m.) 

iniihmeni."- 



1 IS there a world of bitter woe. 

And never-ending pain ; 
Where tears of deepest anguish flow 

2 And is It written ia the Word 

Of God, who cannot he. 
That sinners, who deny the Lord, 
Must go there when they die ? 

3 O then, what more than madness reigiia 

Aroongst our guihy race ! 
Love we to dwell in burning pains. 
Beyond the reach of grace ; 

4 Where God shall bid his vengeance fall. 



i 



And hope, that whispers peace to ail. 
Shall never whisper peace ? 

A Dare we the word of truth dequM^ 
The wrath of God defy 




And proudly scorning to be n 
Fi) sin and ruin lie ? 



ifppl .. ' 



6 Lord, teach my stubborn heart 

The wonders at thy love ; 

Ere tfae last trumpet's sotemn peal 

Sounds througli the vault above ; 

7 O may I loam, while yet brief space 

Thy mercy doth alibrd ; 
To trust the promise of thy grace. 
And live upon thy Word : 

8 So shall that voice which wakes the dead. . 

And tells of judgment near. 
Which thrills a guilty world with dread. 
Be music to mine ear. 

9 So shall I rest from sorrow free^ 

My fears and trials o'er ; 
So pass through life's tempestuous sea 
Safe to the happy shore. 
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